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Drammatis Perſonæ. 


IR 1 Mendican, an old Knight, turnd a pro- 
jector. 

Mt. C ourtwit, = Complementer. 

Mr. Swaynwit, à blunt Countrey Gentleman, 

Mr. Citwit, a Citizens Son that ſuppoſes himſelfe x wit. 

Mr. Danty,a ſuppoſed Picturedrawer, but a Pick · pocket. 

Sit Raphael, an old Knight that talkes much and would . 
be thought wiſe, 

dr Ferdinand, 2 Knight diſtracted for love of the Lady 
Strangelove, | 

Frederick, in love with ¶ hariſſa. 

Gabriel, ſervant to Mendicant. 

Doctar of Phyſick. 

Three poore Pro jectorx. 

A Sowgelder. 

A Boy. 


Lidy Strangelove , 2 humerons widow, that loved to 
be courted. 

Philomel her Chambermaide, 

Chariſſa, Mendicant. Daughter, 
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PROLOGUE. 


\ T Boe cauſe to fear yours, or the Poets frovyne 
V Y For of late due knows not (how) are gin, 


Deeply in love With a new ſtrayne of Wit 

FP hich he condemns,at leaſt diſliketh it, 
And ſolemnely proteſts you are to blame 

If at his hand: you doe expelt the ſame ; 
Heel tread his uſuall way, no gaudy Sceane 


Shall give ipftruftions, what bis plot deth means; 


No band/ome Love-toy ſhall your time beguile 
Porting your pitty to a ſigh or ſmile, | 
But a flight piece of mirth, yet ſuch wers writ 
By our great Maſters of the Stage and Wit, 
Whom you approv'd : let not your ſuffrage then 
Condemne't in bim, and prayſe s in other men, 
' TrothGentlemen let mi adviſe yee, ſpare 


To De. the Poet full of age and care, © © 0 


How he might ſtrive to pleaſe yet, and beguile 
His humerous expeltation With a ſmile, * © 
Als if you would be ſatisfy'd, although 
Hus Comedy containes no antiq as ſhow. 
| Tet you to him your favour may expreſſe 
As well as unto thoſe whoſe forwardneſſe | 
Maler them your (reatures thought, who iu a way 
Zo purchac fame give money With their Play, 
Tit jou ſometimes pay deare for t, fince they write 
Leſſe for your pleaſure than their own delight. 
lich if our Poet fayle in, may he be 

A Sceane of Mirth in their next (omeaje. 
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lc OUR T 
BEGGER. 


ACTI. SCENE I. 


Ns 


Mendicant, ¶ hariſſa. 


O' have given him then his anſwer > - * 
Cha, Forc'd by you, | 
ven knowes wich my much ſorrow.Such a Lover . 
in ul points deſerving of true worth, | 
id beſt indowments to make up a Man 
That 1 ſhall never ſee your pardon fir, 
hough you pulld back, by violence, my hand, 
dwhich my heart was freely given to him, 
ti not in your power or ſtrength of art 
lobeat a ſigh back, or reſtraine a tears 
nich I muſt offer to his memory. 
Aen. Such ſtormes ſoone walt themſelves in abſent 
ten light of Reaſon, and good Counſell (hall (Lovers 
rake forth and ſhine upon em: and for your part 
avphter, I know it ſhall, And, preſently, 


I thus bepin to diſſipate your errors, 
You oh Frederick. * 

Cha. Love knows I do. 

Men. You ſay he is deſerving in all points; 

Cl. My love emboldens me to tell you he is; 

Men. Chariſſa,take me with you. Is he not 
Deficient in that onely abſolute point 
That muſt maintaine a Lady, an eftace ? 

Cha. Love weighes not that. 

Men. What cat he ſhew you more 

To take you with, then à wild head of hayre ; 
A very Limebuſh to catch Lady-birds ? 

A Tiſſue Doublet ; and a Riband ſhop 

Hung in his Hatbands, might ſet up a Pedler ? 
Can this maintaine a Lady ? 

Cha. You but looke 
Upon his outſide fir. 

Men. I truſt you have not 
Bin over inwardly tcquainted with him. | 

Che. Sit, he has Valour, Wit, and Honour, you well int 
Hee's of a noble Family extracted. 

Men, What's that a yeare? thoſe parts may be acqt 
In winning of a ſtrumpet. But what Joinfare 
Can he propound to you ? or, (in caſe he dyes, 
Your Dowry being ſpent)what perſonall Eſtate 
Iſt like hee'l leave you, but his Powder glafle, I 
His Combe and Beard-bruſh, and perhaps a Trunkfall Net 
Of Elegies, Raptures, Madrigalls and Sonnets ? 
No let him goe; diſcard him: and embrace 
The hopes that I have for thee in the hopefull, 
Exquiſite Cavalier, Courtier and Souldier, 

Scholler, (and what not I) brave Sir Ferdinando: 
There's a Man riſing in the favour Royall, 
And may in thee ¶ hæiſſa, make me happy. FT 

(a. Sir you have given me liberty of ſpeech; 


ws 4 Court Begger, 
1 may be pless d to let me tell you now, 
u ume at your own fortune, not at mine. 
a. 1 ſeeke no fortune, but for thy advancement : 
dat I hall call mine muſt be thine owne, 
(hs, I would be playner yet; beſeeching you 
not thought too loſe in my obedience, 
Men. Speake freely Girle. 
Che. Your ayme has bin to raiſe + 
Fo fate by Court-ſuits, begging as ſome call it, 
ad for that end you left your Conatrey life, 
a{ Lands too ever ſince my Mother dy d, 
No while ſhee liv'd with beſt of womans judgement 
Which held you from that courſe of ſelling faire 
leſſions to able you with money 
J porchace wie at Court. You pardon me ? 
Mem. On, on. 
{be. And for th'Exchange of a faire Manſion-honſe 
Mus fruitfull Fields, rich Medowes and ſweet paſtures 
ell cropt with corne and ſtockd as well with Cattell, 
parke well tor'd with Deere too, and Fiſhponds in't, 
N all chis for a lodging in the Strand now 
Bu doe I not offend ? 
Me. No, no, on ſtill. (Poultry 
Cha, Your own fed Beefes and Muttons, Fowle and 
aded your long boords then; and you had then 
| Fighbours could boaſt your hoſpitality, 
d poore,that for the remnants prayd for you, 
y all concludes upon a two-diſhd table. 
Nad whereas then you had a numerous Family 
N Servants and Attendants, out of which 
t profit or for pleaſare you could call > 
Pour Bayliffe, Groom, your Faleoner,or your Huntſman, 
Wow fir, a Varlet Coachman, and Footboy 
We all your Retinus ; and for the Hounds 
kept,that made you ſport and Muſick, now N 
if one 


The Court Brggor. © 

None but your project Beagles , that ſmell out 
Where ſuch a forfeiture is to be begg d; 
Where one would purchaſe a Reprieve, another 
A Pardon or a leaſe of Life Rope-fres 
For ready money : Then where Goods or Lands 
Are found of men that make away themſelfes, 
And ſo of fooles and madmen; All to fer 
Your trade of Begging up. and ſtill you beg: 
But your own want of favour holds you back 
From reaching any profit by'e, becauſe | 
You beg by Mediators tongnes , which you 
Call Favorites, who reape the crop of all, 
And leave you but the Gleanings ; ſome ſmall pittanc' 
To keepe alive the itch of begging in you. 

Men. Sher ſpeakeshome and hin me, to the purpol 


Cha. Still waſting your own fortunes; till at lat 
Vou have no hopefull project left to thrive by 
But to put me upon this ſuppos d favorite 
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To beg for you when it is doubtfull yer 
Whether hee'l take me with the Dowry, which 
Mine Unkle left me, though you adde your projects. 

Men, The noble Gallant loves thee, Girle, and hol 
Thy Perfon and thy vertues Dowry enough, ' 

Cha. He is a wanton Lover, full of change, 

And at this inſtant ſingularly devoted 

Unto that humorous Lady, the young Widow. 

Alen. The Lady Strangelove d 

Cha, Shee is ambitious , 
To draw all mens affections to her ſervice, 
And then abuſcs all by ſcornes or ſightings, 
And this(they ſay)has made him almoſt mad. 

Alen. He mad ! belit ve it not: his reaſon is 
Married to him better then ſo; How now ! 
Ha you ſeene the noble Knight from me? 
How did he entettaine my Meſſage ? ha ! 
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is: 
ſpeakſt thou not? what anſier has he ſent ? 
Enter Gabrel. 
Gab, Hee's not Sir to be ſpoken with or ſcene 
zany purpoſe; but by his Phiſitians. 
Men. So ſodainly and dangerouſly ſick, 
rere are my hopes? 
4. I cannot ſay how ſick 
is; nor can himſelfe give any account 
his condition : for he is mad fir. 
Mw. How I mad ? 
Gdb. Starke ftaring mad; as mad 
pon can thinke a Courtier mult be 
Nui more mad then all the reſt. 
Mer, If this be true I ſinke, what is ſuppos'd 
We cauſe ? | 
9. That fic has puzell·d all the Doctors 
weighing all his ſeverall wild affeRions 
Me fades he was ambitious of Court favour, © 
{gueſſes he was croſſd in ſome great ſuice ; 
"Wother takes him as he was a Souldier, 
ANAloſing coft and travaile in the warre 
At loſe dis wits for that. A third collects 
"154 Poet that drunk too deepe of Helicoy, 
turnd his braine in clyming of Parnaſſus: 
Jourth conſidering that ne was a Gamlter 
ind much favourd, and uprais'd by fortune 
Y nountaynous heapes of Gold, conjectures, that 
Pe late unlucky hand or chance at play 
A with his money ſwept his wit away. 
Wen. Fy, theſe can be no cauſes to remove, 
ble his ſertled judgement or his temper. 
| Ihen ſir a fife and young head among 
Fured men? what call you him for a Doctor? 
an affects gay clothes and Flanders Laces, 
Nom effeminate Gentleman) he 
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* Has known this noble 


Ia a ſhort ſpace of time, the world holds no 
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patient to have beene 
An extreame Amoriſt, deſperatly devoted 
Unto the ſervice of ſome threeſcore Ladies, 
And honord every one the moſt in coſtly preſents, 
Banquets and Verſes ;and thinks che diſdaine 
Of one or all of them has turnd his braine, 

Cha; I told you fir, the cauſe before; and nam i 
That humorous Lady for ic, whom in heart 
T can no leſſe then thanke. 

Mex. Goe, get you up. 
And Rirre not from my Chamber on my bleſſing 
Till my returne, nor admit any ones 
Uato a conference with you. | 

Cha. I obey you. Ext, 

Gab. Some of your project ſearchers wait withouh 
Loden it ſeemes with new intelligences. 
Aen. They may come in : but as I feare they big 
Me little comfort, I am ſurr I (hall 
Afford them none. Now ſirs, your buſineſle ? 
Enter 3 Projectorn. 

1. Pro. We wait upon your honour my good la 
To crave the knowledge of what good ſucceſſa 
Your honor finds in out late ſuits my Lord. 

Men. Why honor ? why my Lord? 

2. Pro. We ſtile yon now. | 

3. Pre. As all muſt doe hereafter,” 

1. Pro. Yes, and that 


Proportion elſe, nor (hall it more be ſayd 
That money can buy Land; or great Eſtates = 
In Lands and Mannor- houſes be call'd Lordfhips 
1. 2.3. Ot wealth joynd with deſert attaine io 
Gab. So now the Game's afoot, They hunt in ful 
1. . My Lord 'tis molt apparant. 1 
Men. How you torture mel 


FF” The Cont Bogger. 
1. P. Wee'l mak't appeare moſt plainly on our lives; 
3.P. And credits 'too. 
Ia. Their Lives and credits, ha, ha, ha. 
. f. That in the ſpace of one whole year our project: 
dull bring in fifty thouſand pounds to ns, 
Va hundred thouſand to your ſelfe; and to 
The Coffers Royall for full ſeaven years ſpace 
64Thouſand 7831. 7s. 9d ob. 9. per mum, 
Tishere already caſt, Which to make good 
Wes venture Lives and Goods. 
2.P, Our Wives and Children. (Abend. rakes 
3. P. We can ingage no more. (the ſerall a 
Gab, A wondrous ſtrange i ( poraſes it, 
J Your lives and goods;yous wives & children gentlemen! 
That's too deep ſet, and queſtions the Kings Mercy: 
al. Me thinks it were enough, for non- performance 
Lon would ſubmit your bodies to perpetuall 
Inpriſonment at the Kings charge; and leave 
Your wives and children to their ſeveral! Pariſhes 
You are (till faithleſſe ſir, in all projects. 
1. But when you ſhall perceive the wealthy ſonnes 
Dayly brought in, and be,continually, 
Tronbled with the Receipts (if you may be truſted 
That have ſo little faith) when you ſhall ſoyle 
And gall your fingers ends with telling money, 
Yet find the lickings of 'em ſweet, you'l then 
Sing other Notes. | 
2. Meane time entreaf my Lord | 
To pat you to ſome Tellers Clearke to teach you | 
Ambo-dexterity in telling money. 
Gab. Do you hear fir? Can you give me two ſixpences 
For a ſhilling——or any ſingle money? 2.P.Piſs. 
Gab, Cry mercy, you wears none in ready coing, 
But all in Bullion lockt up in your brave · cheſte, 
And there you have the treuſure of the Indies ; 
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Ok deeper vn lue, could it be digg d out, þ pl; 


From Gallowſes, nor Hoſpitalls ; from whente 
They bave had great ſupplies, 
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: Said very well ; For here's a Reformation 
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© Then all the Hollauders have waited for 
"Theſe 7 yeares out of the Spaniſh plate fleets. 3. 
6b. But put mine eye out (now I dare you tot) 
Wich any ſingle peece of ready money. a 
11 P. My Lord your man abuſes us here ſtrangely 
Wich his old misbeliefe. But {till we doubt not 
Vour honourable good opinion af us. 
2. P. You have pervr'd this weighty paper here. 
Men. It weighgs not all twelve graines. 
1. Y. No mort ? 
Nay the whole platforme of a ſtately City, 
Or a defigne to conquer a whole Nation, 


But doe you note the grounds, the Rules and Reaſons, 


Firſt for the eafineſſe of the ſeveral! grants. 
2.P. Next for performance of our undertakings, 
3-P. And then the certainty o th' propounded profi 
Both to the King and us. | 
1. P. Without all grievance unto the ſubject. 
Fab. That's no little marvaile. 
1. P. Take em into particulars my Lord, 
Firſt this for Perrukes. The Monopoly 
Of making all the Perrukes male and female, 
Through Court and Kingdome. 
Gab, There's a capitall project. | 
2.P. Note the neceſſity, that they be well made 
Of no diſeas'd or infectious ſtuffe, of dead or living, 
No verminous or ſluttiſh locks or combings, 
But harmleſſe and ſound haire, of innocent, 
And wholeſome people. | 
Gab. They muſt then reape none 


I. B. Lou have in that 
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a , Seeker. 
Of that abuſe intended in theſe words 
Innocent and wholſome. 


. 


' Gab. How if a man or woman ſhall deſire 


To weare a friends hayre ſo departed ; as | 
You his; or your wife yours; may't not be had? 
1. P. Or if your friend or Miftris dye ſo, you 

Procure the haire and bring it from the Gallows 

To th' office, and it — done accordingly. 
Gab. You have in that faid very well Sir too. 

-1.P, Now out of this proviſion, what an infinite 

Profit will riſe it th* generall uſe of em, 

And multiplicity that will be worne 

By people of all ſorts, degrees and ages: 

The old to hide their naturall baldneſſe, and 

The young and middle-ag'd their artificial 


' Oraccidentall. 
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Gab. By the pox or ſo, 
l. P. They (hill be brought into that reputation 
That none ſhall be eſteem'd ſo ſound or wiſe 
As publique wearers of then : which to effeAuate 
Tis requiſite that you obtaine a Mandat EN 
Unto all Courtiers, that would be thought wiſe 
To weare falſe hayre : becauſe clownes have been noted 
To talke like fooles or mad men in their own. 
Men, No more of that, 
1. What ſay to this my Lord, 
Touching new faſhions of apparrell; ſates, 
Hats, Boots, Swords, Belts,Ribands,&c. *' 
For every wearer of his firſt o'th' faſhion _ 
To pay a groat to th King; and every Tradeſman 
To pence on every ſeverall piece lie ſells 
Of any ſuch new faſhion the fitſt yeare ? 
Gab, And what may this pride money amount unto 


lr annum, can you gueſle ? 


en, J will not meddle * 


7 . 
2. No my good Lord. 
Men. No, nor your Perrukes neither. 
3. What ſay to this my Lord of the Balconyes 2 
Alen. Nor that. 
I. This then for ſucking out of cornes. 
Men. Away with it. 
2. This then: that on the birth of every Girle 
The Father pay a groat ; to hearten men 
To live ſoberly and get Souldiers. 
Men. Away. 
t. This makes amends for all then. A new project 
For buylding a new Theatre or Play-houſe 
Upon the Thames on Birges or Aatboats 
To helpe the watermen out of theloſſe 
They've ſuffer d by Sedans; under :which project 
The ſubject groanes, when for the caſe of one 
Two abler men muſt ſuffer ; and not the price, 
Or pride of Horſe-fleſh or Coack-hire abated. 
This (hall bring flouds of gaine to th* watermen 
Of which they'l give a fourth of every fare 
They ſhall boord at the floating Theatre, 
Or ſet aſhore from thence, the Poets and Actors 
Halfe of their fiiſt yeares profits. FT 
Men. Fy away. | 
1. This is a weighty one: For maſly ſummes x 
That may be freely given out of the City, 5 
To have but this aſſurance, that hereafter 3 
T 
A 


They may ingroſſe the getting of their own 
Children : by order-tane that Cavaliers, 

And Courtiers may no more invade, 

O: mix with Tradeſmens wives: whereby tis thought 
So many City Prodigalls have been gotten; | 
Oanely the ehrifty counttey Gentlemen 0 
To be excepted: for by them tis gueſt In 
do many Citizens grow landed men. Gd 


The Cort Bupyer. 


Gab. Were not they gotten by ProjeRors think you? 


3. My Lord your ſervant jeeres us. 
Men. To deale plainely 
I doe allow't in him —— 
Gab, Heaven has heard my prayers. 
Men. And will heare him or any man oppoſe 
All that is put to me by way of project 
To put me by all further hopes in em: 
For ( with hearts griefe I ſpeake it) he by whom 
I onely hop'd to chmbe (alas) is fallen. 
1, What out of favour ? 
Men, No, out of his Reaſon. 
2. The noble Cavalier fir Ferdinando. 
3. That late ſtood candidate for the favour royall, 
Is he now fallen befides himſelfe 2? 
Aen. Even he. 
1. What have you then to doe my Lord 
In lieu of all your ſervice but beg him ? 
Men. His greater and his nearer friends at Court 
Will prevent me. 
2, They ſhall not, never feare it. 
1. Come we will make quick worke of this, 
My Lord you ſhall disburſe but twenty pieces. 
2. Among us three. 3. And we will inſtantly 
Finde his eſtate. 1. And lay you down 2 way 
So plaine that you ſhall ſay All's yours, 
Before you (tir a foot. 
Gab, But when he has travell'd 
Till he has tir'd himſelfe, he (hall returne, 
And fay All's loſt, iſt not ſo Gentlemen? 
Men. IT will not part with any money firs. 
I. Truſt me you doe not well to put my Lord 
Off o his benefit, by diſheartning him 
la this ſmall venture, Will you then be pleas'd 
6 Jo give us but ten pieces. 


* 


O 2 Hen. 


| Court Zogger. 

Men. Not a penny, | 

2. Five you ſhall my Lord, 

And ſtand no longer thus in your own light, 

3. Oc but a piece a Man, 

Men. Not a denier. 

1. A dinner then my Lord, but of one piece. 

Men, My anſwers cannot pleaſes you. Anſwer em 
you. 

Gab, I wonder how you having ſtreteh d your throat 
With the loud ſounds of thouſands, hundred thouſands 
Can, after all, ſo faintly whiſper forth 
One piece; and that as much in vaine, as all 
The maſly ſummes : for all but brings you nothing, 

It ſhewes you Gentlemen of reſolute patience ; 

And would take thankfully I warrant you 

An od halfe crowne amongſt yon: and what ſay you 
To every man a kick on the condition ? 

What ſay you to one with cother ? 

1. This abuſe - 

Shall loſe your Maſter a hundred thouſand pound, 

Gab. Goe coine your bullion braines into che money 
And come againe, My maſter was 
Your Lord even now, as he was Lord of Beggers. 

1. I hope to live to ſee him beg of us. 

Gab. Out hundreds, thouſands, ten thouſands, hundred, 
thouſands, Millions, ten Millions, Millions upon Millions 
Away, ile ſtamp your buttocks into coyne elſe. (Ex. n. 
The De vill ride that hindmoſt of em, for (Jaller. 
A raw bon'd Jade: Sfoot he has lam'd my toes. 

Men. I am glad I zm fo rid of em, and now 
As th'are my Servant and my loving Kinſeman—— 

Gab. To follow you in all things but in Projects. 

Men. Looke to my Houſe and Daughter, chat (he ftart 
Nor any entrance be allowd to Fredric (not; 
To re: intangle her in his Love, I know Th 


The Court Beg ger, 


Thy vertue and thy valour can make good 
My eruft impos'd in thee. 
| Gab. You need not feare fir 
3 good fir, no more projects. 
Men. I have but one, 
On which 1'le ſet my reſt, Thoult ſay tis good. 
aU Gab. Except it be the begging of this Madman 
bein be nothing. 
Men. Tis the very ſame: 
" By which I will advance my houſe and name. Exit. 
Cab. The ers belt is that he feeles no ſhame: 
Sprecious what meane you? Ha“ you forgot ſo ſoone 
Your Fathers ſtrict command, and he ſearce gone yet? 
Enter Chariſſa. 
ba. Alas hee'l then meet Fredrick and divert him, 
I aw him at the window making this way. 
Gab. He gets no entrance to you. I mult obay 
A malter though you can negleR a father, 
ba. Be not ſo cruel). Thou mayſt live to love, 
And need the pitty of a friend. 
1] Gab. I pitty you, 
And will do no more then you know how to atke 
For your own good. I underſtand your cauſe 
And can relieve you if you'l yeild to councell. 
| cha You are my Kinſman ; and have bin my friend, 
0 Though you obſerve my father who, I feare, 
Has not a fathers love towards me. 
| Gab. His love is great and certaine, 
And all his travell is for your advancement : * 
But he goes blindfold on unproſperous wayes 
Led by credulity. Projects pox o projects 
The patron of his projects is (ir ſeemes) 
Fepper'd with madnefſe. Tis but Juſtice on him, 
And now i'le give you a lecret if you promiſe 
To be ruld by me. 
ory 0; 


The Court Begger. © 
. You ſhall rule me coſen. 
Gab, This Ferdinand, your fathers great Court 
Nere ſought you for 2 wife;but to have whor'd you: 
( Thar is the Engliſh on't) and to appeare 
A right great man in th'aR, he would ha* made 
By hopes and promiſes your credulous Father 
The inſtrument of your proſtitution : 
Which to effect, (though till he undertook 
His hopefull projects) cunning Lawyer · like 
He croſt or loſt him till in all, on purpoſe 
That poverty at length might urge him to 
Give yau to his diſpoſe. 
Cha, This was my feare. 
Gab. Away : ſome body comes, 
Cha. Tis Fredrick, I mult fee him. 
Gab,You'i never ſee him more then. Go to your cham: 
A little patience and he ſhall be yours, (ber, 
(ha. So dos a heart conſume in lingring fite, 
When cooling hopes are caſt on hot defire, Exit. 
Gab. Poore heart I pitty her, and will labour for her, 
Enter Frederick. 
Fred, O Gabriel l Tam happy in finding thee, 
Thy maſter abſent, whom I ſaw, in haſt 
N paſſing cowards the Court. Where's my Chariſa? 
Gab. You may nor ſee her. 
Fred, May not ſee her fir? 
Gb. Miy not ! nay mult not: (hall not ſee her. 
Fred. Y ace very piaine with me. 
Gab. Her owne command 
Wirrants me ſpeake it fir. 
Fred A villaine ſpeakes it. Draw. 
Gab. I have a ſword ſpeakes other language for me. 
Fred. Can ſhe whoſe thoughts are truth, and written; 
Here in this breali,giying me ample welcome, (here, 
Give thee a counter mand to bar me from itꝰ 


— { Would 


The Court Beg ger. 
Wouldſt thou make her a double hearted monſter ? 
Orlike another womaa ? 
Repent thee of thy treſpaſſe yer and live. 
Gb. Sir, if you thinke to fight, talke not too much; 
Or if you needs muſt talke, then heare as well, 
Fred. What wouldſt thou ſay? 
ab. Sir, I have more to ſay 
Ten fits this place,fince yon are apt to quarrell ; 
And this ne ground to buſtle on : nor indeed 
Where I dare for my honeſty and cruſt 
Allow you longer (tay. If therefore you 
Will walke, I'le wait upon you; and direct you 
ſn a more ready way to finde Chariſſa. 
Fred. Is (hee not here i th' houſe ? 
„ Gab. O ſir, a man 
* | May come within his arme-reach of his money 
+ | Iathe Exchequer : but he muſt walke about 
Io finde due order ere he draw it out. 
Fred. The fellow's honcſt, valiant, and diſcreet, 
Fall man, in whom thoſe three additions meet. 
Gab. Sit, dare you truſt me ? 
Fred. Yes I dare; and why? 
Becauſe if thou dar'ſt fight, thou dar'lt not lie. 


— 


AJ II. SCENE I. 


Enter Philomel, ¶ ourt. wit, SwayaWit,( it-Wit, 


tl = bp in this gallery Gentlemen you may. at your 
Uatill my Lady comes, walk or fic, (pleaſure, 


Cem. Or lie down if you pleaſe, 
| | Q 4 Ph, 


6 Court Begger. 


Ph. If you ſo, wrong not my Ladies Couch with you 
Spurres I pray : take heed you leave not a Rowell there, 
Sw. If one ſhould, your Lady has no Lord to call hey 

konour to queſtion, whoſe Knight - hood it belong 
unto. 
Phil. You have a good countrey wit fic, 

Sw, My name is Swayne- wit; and for all you twit mg 
with the Countrey, I am a Gentleman tho”, 
| Ph, Thonour you the more ſir, for I am a Countrey 
Maide my ſelfe. 
* Thon art a baggage, and a bold one, I am decei /d 
elſe. Dy | 1 
I would be further acquainted with you tho”. ( Xiſe lang. 
Have you done now ? You will have time enough for 
Further and better acquaintance, 
Thou art a Jackanapes of the baſeſt tricks that ever I ſaw, 
for a halfe. penny. Shee's your choyce, is (hee 2 Could 
not you let be tho ? Tha' bin acquainted with thee but 
two dayes, and forgi me for ſwearing, I ha found thee 
beating ripe a-skore o* times at leaſt, Take heede I be. 
gin not now, and handſell your Ladies houſe , that is ſo 
much talkt on, and your Gentlewomans preſence here } | 
with a fiſt about your eares. | 
Con. Not for a thouſand pound. 11 

Fw. That's a great deale of money, I could find i my FF ! 
| heart to'do'r tho”, ä GY 2 
Cos. Slife we are all andone then. 

Sw. He ſets my teeth on edge to looke upon him; ' 
He lookes ſo like a wilding crab, good neither for dri 


* 


nor ſauce. 
' Ph, Why would you preſſe him then? 

SW. Thou haſt a ver juice wit, 

Ph. For my poore ſake forbeare fir. 

Sw. Let him ſtand further then, and looke 9. tos 


hide, © | | 


, ' ver, 
o cauſe nor place to fight in, 


„Well fic, this is n 
"5p, What ſayes he? 

Pb. Nothing, you heare he whiſtles tother way; 

v. Tother way, what backwards? 

Ph, What new gueſt ha' you brought here Mr, Conrr- 
yit for my Lady to laugh at ? | 

(+, One for that purpoſe Phil. you ha. ſpoke the man, 
Bur what company has my Patroneſſe, that ſhee is yet 


= —_ " 
i. 
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. I that 1 If (hee be long buſy I will not ſtay, and 
ſhee were ten great Ladies, or one as big as twenty, for 
© all (hee is your Patroneſſe, muſt we wait out of our wits, 
becauſe Chalivere ran mad for her ? | 

Pb. Ha* you heard 0* that fir? 

y. My Cozen Conrt-Wit's queſtion was who's with 
her ? 

Ph. O ſweet Mr. Cvurt- wit, when will yon bring the 
fine civill Gentleman, that maintaines himſelfe ſo gal- 
lintly by picture drawing? 

Sw. Here's a new buſineſſe | Fare yee well, pray tell 
your Lady T came not from Penſans to grow here. 

Ph. Nay ſweet fir ſtay, there is fic with my Lady none 
bat che grave and witty talking Knight. Some call him the 
netrspolitane wit of Court; he that loves Ladyes ſo- 
Lety ſo much, and yet has vow'd virginity. 

Cov, As much as in man lies Phil; Hee is a perpetuall 
yowd batchellor indeed, and as conſtant to his vow as 
to his faſhion in apparrell , which is ever the ſame, fic 

I {pbeel Winter-plum. 
| Cit, That old witherd piece. I know him. 

Sw. Thou wilt beare up again. 
Cit. He has lick'd up a living with his tongue; makes 
all great tables his own; and eats for his talke: He may 
be converſant with women: for(they ſay ) he guelt 2 
ſelfe 


Zr eee 
* 
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ſelfe beyond Sea for ſpight one did him ; and d 
— chaſtity to Ladies, and love to their inde 
Hee's a Lay-goſpeller among the married ſort, and u 
eſpeeĩall pedant to the youth o Court. N 

Cou. Ey, thou ſpeakſt too much. ; 

Sw. There's another humor I could beat thee for vi- 
all my heart, thou wilt ſpeake outragiouſly of all men 

ehinde their backs , and darft not anſwer Ba— to the Wi 
face of a ſheep, O I could poramell thee. 

Cit. This is not yet a cauſe to fight for when —— 

ph. But will not that fine Gentleman Mr. Daizty come, WP 

Mr. Court - wit? 

Cos, I expect him preſently. 

Ph. T'le ſee if their conference be ended, or breakgeit 
if I can, and haften my Lady to you. Exit. 

Sw. This wench has a dainty wit. 

Cox, Shee may, living with the prime Lady-wit in Nee 
towne. : | 

Sw. But what Dainty is that ſhee talkes on ſo affect. 
onately ? 

Cow. Troth 2 Gentleman that lives at a good rate; 0 
very civill in converſation, keepes good company; yet 
none of his acquaintance that I am acquainted with 
knowes his beginning, or his preſent meanes. 

Sw. A Gentleman borne, ” 

Cos, I know no more but by his port, and faſhion,you Þ 
ſaw him with me laſt night. 

Sw. Forgi* me for ſwearing, Iſt he? 

Cou. He was at the Play with us too, doe you not re- b 
member that? 

Sw. Ves, that I was at the Play, by fare token anda N* 
ſad one. 

Cir, Ile ſhew you ſomewhat of him, A Gentleman 
borne did you aske ? * 

Sw. Now he beares up againe, 


'» 7 
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Cu. | 


| The Court Begyer. 
Fit, Hee cannot be a Gentleman by birth or place; 
ine. handed, and a fine headed fellow he is ; and pre- 
great skill and practice too in Picture - drawing, 
MWuch- making, and ſuch like finger. workes ; which he 
yes he uſes as a Gentlemans exerciſe, not xs a trade to 
4 Rneupon ; when either he does live ont; or elſe hee has 
ene more ſecret way, as perhaps pimping or purſing 
foe ought I know. 

Sv, There he is again ! Art thou bound in conſcience 
wrong all men in their abſence, till I beate thee into 
better manners? 
Cen. Hold hold, I prithee hold. 
Cit, Vet Rill the cauſe is inſufficient, when 
Cn. Here comes the Gentleman, 

Enter Dainty. 
Cit, Is hee come ? Noble Mr. Dainty— The wel. 
conſt in the World. I proteſt I ſuffet d by your abſence, 

Da. You do me too much honour Mr. Cit · wit. 

Cit. Oh fir, your bumble ſervant. 

Sv. Ha, ha. Forgi' me for ſwearing, what a Spanizl!'s 
this ? 

Dai. Gentlemen you are well found, T was a little 
ud by the way upon receipt of monies, Ha yo ſeene 
the Lady yet ? 

.. Shee's yet a little buſy. We (hall all inſtantly take 

"Wie opportunity together. 

Da. But Gentlemen;you that have better knowledge 

_ Lidy informe if you pleaſe,why are we ſummond 
? 


SS 


Cos. Thou ſpeak as if thou hadſt guilt upon theezfeat 
nothing man, 5 
Sw, I that's the thing that I would underſtand too. 
d why me of any man ? They ſay indeed ſhes is a hu- 
norous Lady, and loves to buſy her ſelfe. But what are 
weto her ? are there not greater men, and Lords . 
8 Ox 


ve Co Beg ger. 
tor her to foole away the time with, but we mu de 
attendance on her humors ? $ 

Cit. I proteſt Mr. Sayn. wis, I admire- your i 
nuity. 

Sw. You will be med ling Kill. 

Cit. Tis to your queſtion fir, which I will anſwer, 

Sw, Ithere's another of your cockſcombly tricks, 1 
anſwer any queition, that's ask d another man, 
with tho”. | 
Cit. This Lady fir, this humorous wity Lady is 2 with, 
ſponge, that ſackes np wit from ſome , .and holds %h 4 
own,untill ſhee ſqueeze it out on others. Shee will a 
uſe of ours, or any courſer wits ; and ſearch em out 5 
fift em. Shee will collect from market · folkes; ; and bol 
conferences with the poore Trades people that cry ther 
wares about the ſtreets, Shee will rake wit out of! 
dunghill Ragwoman, 6 

$wa. So there he is againe ! dareft thou abuſe a noble 
—4 in het owne houſe too ? I dare not now but bat 

ee 

Con. Forkgare goed coſen. 

Cir. Still, ftill, the cauſe is naught, when 

Das. Od: ſo the Ladies comming I think, 

Enter Philomel. 

Phil. — my Lady cannot yet be rid of 
tedious talking Knight, But ſhee will caſt him preſer 
He is now following her into this roome, pray paſe 
the next; my Ladies Muſick roome. There you thally 
a collation of good Tobacco and Sack, and one to atteatY, 
you, you know the faſhions of the Houſe Mt. C 
wit, 

(ou, Come away Gentlemen. Exit Gentle, 

Phil. I could even love and looke upon that ( 
Mr. Dag a whole houte methinks. 


—_ ww r.. 
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Enter Strange love, and Sir Raphael. 
e. Goe your wayes down Mayd, and if any aske 
Thr Ge Raphacl here, ſay that I hope hee will ha' done 


Rs. You would be rid of me: but pardon me Madam, 
Imaſt hold your glaſſe to you. | | 
„s. That's a poore Chamber · mayds office; and ill 
comes your gravity Sir Raphael. 

. Tie open then the booke to you of your errors. 

gr. Now you ſpeake ſcholler-like , and your ſelfe: 
lat have we ſpent all this while in by, and idle talke, and 
eee that volume to be open'd yet? Pray read mee. for 
Tie ficſt Leſſon for this Mornings Exerciſe , and my 
{bibcarion, the laſt Chapter of my book of errors as you 
"I all it. | 

7 Ra, You ars a mocker of inſtruction, and good 
counſel), 

| Str. Begins it ſo ? whom is that ſpoken to ? 

a | L. I ſpeak to onely you; to conjure (if I can) that 
ſpirit of ſcorne out. of you ; which you have taken in,and 
long affected for a humor, your ſingular own humor, 

Ftillic is grown ſo familiar, ſo inherent in you, that you 
ure wonne the title of the humorous Lady by's ; and 
aun a ſcorne upon your ſelfe. 
*Stra, Why then all's paid, and wellcome good Sir 
[ ; 


Iam not gone ſo ; nor is all ſo payd : 
Wor there's 2 1 reckoning yet of Ray lings, 

Reviling, Curſes by the many that 

« | Thave ſcornd and fighted,ſhot at you in hot vollies. 

. They hit me not. I am ſure I do not feele em. 

. A. You may in time be ſenſible of their ſuffrings, 

7 Whom you have violently, and willfully abus d 

Wan ſcorne and pride; if yon call to mind 

„ T5 bred meerly out of humour ; cauſe you would 


en ſo. | Str. 


— You come too neare mee fir, eauſe I would 
it ſo 
Ra. Can it be otherwiſe ? Has it not ever bin 
Your practiſe, fince your time of widow-hood 
To catch all mens affections? Tis indeed 
An honour to a Lady to have many ſuitors; 
But to lay bait for em only to delude em 
Is impiouſly diſhonorable. 
Str. Have I done ſo ? 
Ra. Yes, and have gloried in it for your humour 
To lead men into brakes with fooliſh fire. 
Ser, If they will follow it, I cannot helpe it. 
Ra. You might though have prevented the miſhapy” 
Of many, by a faire and free reſiſtance 
In the beginnings of their ſuits of Courtſhips, PN 
And not to ſet your ſelfe at gaze to draw them on, b 
( 
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And then allure them with aſſured hopes | 

Of love and favour till you have wound their follics 

Into the reach of your diſdaine; and then 

To torture em, or having ta'ne em captives L 

To ſlave and ſell em to the worlds deriſion. 
Str. O far Raphael 
Ra. Shee feeles compunRion ! 

I will purſue it to the quick. 

Str, On good Sir Raphael, 

Ra. Conſider then good Madam, fince I know, 
And your own conſcience knowes,that you have made 
A ſecret vow from your late husbands death 
Never to marry, how better and more glorions 
It wou'd be for your honor to declare I 
Your conſtant purpoſe to x fingle life, 
Then to fall into the cranſgreſſion 
Of robbing men fo of their wits and reaſon, = 
And all by will fult humor : as this late 
Unhappy accident of madneſſe in 


F\ 
* 
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Inc hopefull Knight Sir Ferdinands cryes 
Mowdly to your diſgrace,and the worlds ſorrow. 
Sir. Halfe the worlds ſorrow is mine own 
rot that ſad accident, I would I coold redeemꝰt 
yith halfe my health or life. But let me tell you 
(Now you have jultly chidden me) that you 
\ Blzve-2 fault too. 
. What iſt in your conſtruction ? 
. As Iconceal'd my vow of ſingle living, 
And gave men leave to coutt me, by which meancs 
Iwon them into hopes, and robd their wits, 
voa in declaring to the Court and City 
TLoor vow of chaſtity and ſingle life, 
Ter dayly, nightly, howerly frequenting 
The compariy of Ladies, with your ſweer, 
Ns lefſe then grave diſcourſe and canverſation 
Have rob'd (nay I may ſay deflowr'd) more Ladies 
Of chiſt and honorable thoughts, then all 
The cavalry of Court. 
Ri, Who I Madam ! 
Str. Even you fir Raphael (if unchaſt deſires 
Maſt be held finfull ) I know ſome of them, 
Aud one (I feare too well, that have bin ſubjaRl 
Loco the breach of any vow for you, 
Les you to vow a ſingle and chaſt life; 
ui publiſh your intent | 
A. Tis with intent, 
And religious purpoſe to declire, 
A divert womans fond affections from me. 
$8 Str. O, but forbidden things are womens longings 


* read, you have read ( fir Raphael you have 


: Fall. 
La, And travelld too: yet never could diſcover (en her 
dach an example. (Conch. 


Str. Pray fit down by me. 
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ſſeſſe you adam. 1 ag} 


_ 


| Ra. Good thoughts po 


hence. 


Str. T'le not be tedious to you. One word 1 
Ra, Verttie, be thou my armor. Briefly then 
Let me intreat you Madam» X 
© Str. Pray refuſe not 
To fit downe by me. 
Ra, Sanctity protect me, Sit. 


Str, Sir, you are famous, and cry d up by all 
For your great wiſdome, Morall and Divine : 
You are the 7pſe dixie of the Court 
As I have heard you ſtiłd by men of learning, 
The Court Philoſopher —— 

Ra. Madam to the point. | 
Str. What is our ſirength,and what is not our frail! 
Ra. Where is (hes wandering now ? Bee piu 

| Madam. 
Str. Doe not my bluſhes (which I hope you pardon) 
Deliver you a meſſage from my heart ? 
Which I want words to utter ? O theſe vowes l 
Theſe raſh and ill-made vowes ! dos not your judgement | 
Read ſomething on this face ? pray look upon me. 
Ra. I am no good interpreter of looks. 
Str. I dare not ſpeake, till you have firſt remov d 
A weighty ſcruple, which doth much perplexe me. 
Ra, You muſt firſt ſpeake it Madam, +2: 
Str. Whether theſe vowes, 3 
(I meane your own, and mine, for ſingle life) 4: 
May ſafely be diſpens'd with or abſolv'd, l 
Andwe become a lawfull paire in Marriage ? | 
Pray fir reſolve and bleſſe me in a Match, 
Ra. Midam T'le pray for you. Starts #p. 
Str. You will firſt kill me ** 
With your diſdaine, and then you'l pray for mo! 
Is that your Charity > + 7 


1 
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5 4 Ri: I dare not heare 
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you, 

St Leave me not ſo. | 
Ra. Who waits upon my Lady here? 


Exit. 
Str. Ihad no other way to ſhift him, would he would 


An errand now to Rome to quit my ſctuple , 
And rid the Court of an offacious foole : 
Women ſome times have ſent wiſc mea to ſchoole. 
Is the Knight gone ? | . 
| Enter Philomel. 

Ph. And bl:fling of hitnſelſe, 


(make 


As witch craft were i'th' houſe; 


: 


- 
— — As. 


| 


Str, But where's my favorite Ceurt- wit, has he brought 
his countrey Kinſman and the reſt ? | 

Ph, They are all in your wit-office Madam (as you 
call the Roome ) 


Piſſing the time among the Pipes and Bottles, 


And ſinging catches. 
dam, A catch, 

Str, Marry, this takes paſt all fir Raphaels LeAtares, 
Goe call em downe. Exit Phi, 


Here you may 'heare m Ma- 


This Ma dam troubles me, would he were right agen; 


Ot I quit of ti ſcandall. | 
Enter Court · Swain, and (it wit, 

O Gentlemen | y' are welcome, 
And chie fly you that are the onely ſtranger, 
Tha' been fo troubled with an overtalking fic, that he 
Hs wound me into melancholly— 

Swe. I wiſh you mirth Madam, I come not as ane o 
ycur fooles to make you any though Offer to go away» 

Str. Be not ſo briefe with mee, let mee intreat you 


though, 


.Sw, Forgime for ſwearing doe you mock me tho! ? 
Str. Miſtake me not ſweet ſit 

Sp. Sweet with a miſchiefe! How ſweet am I? I come 
P not 


T he { ourt Beopar. 


not as a ſuitor to your great Ladyſhip ! am 4 Gentleman 


of two hundred a yeare tho”, 

Ser. Not as a ſuitor to me lic ? 

Sw. No you are too great for me, Nor to your Mopſey 
without, though ſhee be ſnour. faire, and has ſome wie 
ſhee's too little for me, I underſtand degree and quality, 


reſpect and differerce ; and am ſcholler enough to know 


my unde and my quare. 


Str. You ga* me his true character. You ate a com. 


pleat Gentleman fir (if I millake not) the Kinſman of 
my favorite here, who has given me an ample relation of 
your worth and vertue. 

Con, Yes,Patroneſſ-,'cis he, who though not throughly 
vers'd, or converſant ich- Court or City garbe, he under- 
ſtands both Men and Manners, 

Sw. Prattle for your ſelfe fir. 

$tr, But to the buſineſſe Gentlemen. 

Sw, I chat I would faine know if it be any, 
Str. You have heard I doubt not of a diſaſtrons 

blot lately caſt upon my fame, out of my owne free- 
neſſe. 

Cit, Concerning the Mid. courtier Madam, when di 
25 likely, that his Taylor made him mad as you, for not 
hitting che faſhion right in his laſt rich ſuit. But tis moſt 
Ike he fell from a reaſonable man, by over · ſtudying him- 
ſelfe what Lord he ſhould be at the next creation , whe 
ther of Gleek, or Cridbidge ; 

In and in, or Hazard, 


Sw. Hearke how this ſhotten headed Cocks · combe 


prates { And how he, that can indure beating, dares ſpak 
any thing, or abuſe all men ! canſt not give the Lady leave 
to ſpeake tho ? | 

Fer. Since there is an aſpeiſion layd upon my freeneſle 
in giving entertainment unto perſons of great and noble 


qua ity, the world deeming it to be done by me needy le 
of 


£©@ Aa oo 0a cow ud ax aku 


ow 


— 


Tu Chin Nigg. | 
{ir oltentation , to cry my own Hhuttior up, by drawing 
the into Love. xnots, and then to flight or ſcorne them: 
My re ſolution is from henceforth, to exclude thoſe 
preg reſorts , and friendly and fteely be metry within 
our felfes. I have foute thouſand 4 yeare to ſpend ; and 
il be buſwife good enough to keepe in compiſſa. I will 
ode entertaine Aervant, friend or gueſt above your rank 
Jer fortunes ——— 

. . Why— ( forgimefor ſwearing ) what do you 
think of us ? 

Kr. I thinke you Gentlemen of worth and quility : 
md therefore welcome, I thinke you able to maintaine 
I your ſelfes midle-fivd Gent. 

I ci. Iam Midleſex indeed; borne i* th City. 

3p, Give the Lidy leave to ſpeake tho. | 

Str, Fle give acceſſe to none, that the cenſorious world 
ſhall dare to judge a ſuitor to me, 

Orto finde favour farther then meat arid wine, 

; Sy. Yes, faith a little money to; arid make's your 

illere. 

Cit, Pray give the Lady leave to ſpeak though, (Whew 

Kr. Mauger the greatneſſe of my former viſitants 
leive you my election for the chicfes 
my familier ſociety. 

Icy perhaps call in, (at leaſt admit) 

eople of meaner garbe, without (I hope 

Yourgrudge or envy. But they ſhall be men 

Jof Science, Art, and Action. 

95 Of action Madam ? who do you meane 7 the 
yers ? | | ) 

ftr. Why not ? Ilove their quality and them, and mean 

{have che uſe of ſome of em ſhortly : Beſides Muſiti- 

s Poets in the firſt place) and Painters : In which laſt 

Perrion'd art I heare you ate excellent, though all this 
eſo ſilent. 
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P 2 Dai. 


The Cour Beg ger. 


Dai. I boaſt no skill or practiſe Madam : br | 
drawne ſome pieces thzt have been worth my palncyh 
my Rewards. 

Str. I muſt commend their ingenuity for whom ya 
tooke thoſe pꝛines. But(where I left) I mult make uſe f 
wits, of arts, and actions. 

Sw. Here in your houſe Madam, I would be glad u 
ſee the Actors but 1 ſaw em at their own too lately: iu 
I loſt my purſe there, no matter let it go. There was 15, 
pound in't tho! 

Cit. Sprecious ! How now! my Fob has been fubl 
to day of ſix pieces, ad a dozen ſhillings at leaſt, Ny. 
thing but a bowd groat left as I hope for my Granuum 
bleſſing. 

Cox, Sure you have been in ſome ill company. 

Cit, Pox of ill company I fzy, My watch is gone ot 
of my Pocket too o'th right fide. 

Dai. Vou roſe o' the wrong fide to day it ſeeme vm 
you in no crowd or quarrellꝰ 

(it. Inever was in any quarrell i my life. I always 
run from 'em, 

Cos, I dare ſweare thou doſt. 

Cn. I onc ly ſtood to day at the Coranto-(hop to 
read the laft great news; and I was hoop'd i | 
remember by ſome that ſcem'd to wonder as mark 
as I. 

Dai, Then certainly there was a cut-purſe among 
em. 

Cit, Tle go to honeſt (Moll about it prefently. 

Sw. But firſt ſtay and heare my Lady tho”. 

Cox. I Madam you were ſpeakic.g of the uſe J 
would make of Poet, Painter, Muſick, Actor and 
like. 

Str. True favorite for a Maſque that I intend to l 
ſhortly , you ſhall performe the poericall parts 00 


- 


. 


11's *. 


Cunt (iewit the Maficall, And by your tkill and dire; 


qns the Painters office for the ſcenes. Dancers and ſpea« 
ters I have in ſtore. ha 
g. I muſt be ſomething too tho', muſt I not Mt- 


of 60 ? 


Kr. Marry and thanke you too ſir. 
Enter Philomel, 


Now your Newies. 


Phil. Sir Andrew Mendicant delires to ſee you 
Madam. 

Kr. You ſhould have told him I would not be ſeene 

him, | 
1 I told him you were buſy, But hee ſayes hee 
to ſpeake with you upon a weighty buſineſſe from the 
Court, 

Str Tis the Court*begger. You know him favorite, 
Goe not away, Ile bring him in amongſt you, | 
had ( as you love me) put ſome ridiculous projects to 

im. Exit. 

Dai, What's that fir Andrew Mendicant; doe you 
know him well ? 

Cour, Thou askeſt ſtill a queſtion like a guilty perſon, 
with a look reſembling fear upon thy face. 

Dai. My countenance is too blame then; not my con. 
ſcience, 

it. Tle tell you what he is. 


of] Sv. Still anſwering others queſtions ? 


Cit, He is 2 Knight that hanckers about the Court, 
unbitious to make kimſelfe a Lord by begging. His braine 
ball Projects, and his ſonle nothing but Court-ſuits. Hz 


us begun more knaviſh ſuits at Court , then ever the 


Taylor honeſſ ly finiſh'd, but never thriv'd by any: 


"Ybthat now bee's almoſt fallen from a Pallace B gger to 


— . 


x ki + 


$* pittle one, His buſineſſe to my Lady now can be no- 


but to borrow money to buy a. paire of wheeles 
8. 723 to 


04 


8 


to ſet fome Project a going to Court for x My 
nopoly. ? 

Sw. Thou wert in haſt eene now to looke after ti 
money ; but and thy Life lay on'c thou muſt tay to abuſ 
a man hehinde his back, who is a noble Gentleman tho 
knowſt,and I have heard, yet ( ſpeake in thy conſcience) 
wouldſt thou not be beaten now ? | 

Cog. Forbeare. they come. 

Enter Strangelove, Mendicant. 

Str. Sir, ſince it is requeſted by thoſe great ones 

Whole power cannot command me in this caſe 

(For tis my charity and not my duty) 

I am content that the mad Ferdinand 

Shall ſojoncne in my houſe for his recovery. (frenh 

Men, Tis thought you were the ground-work of hi 
The DoRors therefore mov'd their honours to ix 
For that your frequent preſence may bz helpfall 
Towards his care, 

Str, He ſhall have it then 
Towards the expiation of the crime 
They charge me with, But in caſe fir eZydrew 
He ſhould be cur'd by this meanes, I ſhould then 
Crofle you in fortune and your future hopes 
Of his eſtate ; which you have beg'd you ſay 
If he recover not. 
Aen. I mult leave that to fortune Madam. 

Str. Will you be pleas'd fir to take notice of 
Theſe Gentlemen my friends. They may be uſefull(Salwe 
For they have all projeRive braines I tell you. 
Aen. Pray of what nature are your Projecb 
Gentlemen ? | 

(en. Sit my affection leanes much to Poetry,eſpecia) 
the — wmatich, | 

Men. Writing of ſtrange Playes ? 
Cox. I am glad I ſpeake fir, to your a 


LS The Com Bepoer, - 

And my project is that no Playes may be admitted to 
the Stage, but of their making who Profeſſe or indea 
your to live by the quality: That no Conrtiers, Divines, 
Students at LuV, Lawyers-clearks, Tradeſmen or Pren- 
tiſes be allow'd to write em, nor the Works of any lay- 
Poet whatſoever to be receav'd to the Stage, though 
freely given unto the ARors , nay though any ſach Poet 
ſhould give a ſumme of money with his Play, as with an 
Apprentice, unleſſe the Author doe alſo become bouid 
that it ſhall doe true and faithfull ſervice for a whole 
Terme. | 

Men. Here's 2 trim buſineſſe towards, and as idle as 
the Players going to Law with their Poets. 
ff (or. I have another fic, to procure a Patent for my 
„u ſelfe to have the onely priviledge to give inſtruRions to 

il the actors in the City, (eſpecially the younger ſort)the 
better to enable them to ſpeake their parts emphatically 
ind to the life. 

Alen. You were beſt take heede in t me then that 
you well preſerve your own voyce, for fare you doe a 
ſpoyle among em in teaching em to uꝛter in unſavory 
tunes. Doe I come hither to be mock d ? 

Sw, Will you heare mine though ? I am a Countrey 
Gentleman, young, healthfull and juſtly, I heare com- 
plaints of birrenneſſe in the City; and of men that can- 
not get their wives with child; Get me but a Patent for'e 
Ik undertake by my ſclfe and deputies (provided that 

che woman be ſound and handſome) to make them mul- 
tiply, and upon reaſonable conditions „ we will dezle 

8 | with the rich for money, and the poore for cha- 
rity. 

Aen. This is fooliſher then tother. Doe you abuſe me 

Gentlemen ? 


Fong Is that a wiſe man's queſtion ? you cannot tell 
0. 


.. 
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he Convt Bigger. 

Ci. We have our projects too Sir. 

Men. I wou'd have yours firſt, you ſeeme a civill 00 
ſehſtantiall Gentleman. 

Dai. In more private if ycu pleaſe Sir. 
Aen. I like well his re ſetvedneſſe. 

D., dit I 2m a Pcture-drawer L' mner, or Painter(if you 
pleaſe } and ou d gladly purchaſe authority, by my ſelſe 
and de puties, for the painting of all the Kings, and 
Qu enes. head ſignes for Tavernes, Ianes, Ale houſes, 
a0 all Houſes ard Shops of Trade throughout the King- 
dome upon this ground that th: y draw and harg up their | 
te yall; Imag:s for fignes in ſo hideous minner that men 
bletſe themſclves to fee, 

Een; I marry this hangs upon ſome 3 But arg 
cu an exqu ſite workeman in that art fic ? 

Dai. I am an Artiſt in that miſtery fir, and have drawn 
ſome of his Majeſties P. ctures ( by coppy onely but) ſo 
to the life, chat Gentle men have kneel'd to em for ſuites, 
and-knight-hoods, « 

- Men, Indeed ir ! *l 

Dai. Yes fir, and great Lords I have pictut'd fo power 
fax ly, theit own followers ſodainly ruſhing into the room 
have ſtarted back and folemnly ſtood bare to cm as they 
i 4g o'cthe walls. 

Aden. Lt pcfſivle ! I 
Dai. I drew a ſterne Judge, nd a civill Lawyer ſo to 
che life, that after their corps were in the Grave, a man It 
d urſt not looke upon their pictures without a bribe, or I" 
double fee in's hand. f 

Men. I do admire you! 

Dai. Iba drawn Ladies too, with that alluring beau: ) 
ty. that men have loyd their dead piftures,for their pain: 
ted lookes, more then their living perſons for all theſt I 
vertues. 

Men, Thon boy ! introth you abuſe me moſt merrily 
& ntle mer. N Cee, Sir, | 


een 3 
Jr. An excellent fellow : I like him for that faney 
ore then all the reſt. 

Cit. Pray heare my pro ject too fir ? ; 

Str. Yes good fic Andrew , you ſhall not pare ſo ab: 


* 
: 
| 


GH Mine is 2 good common wealths buſineſſe, 2gainſt 
he common Plague, that raignes i' th* City of Pick- 
ockets, and Cut-purſes.I my ſelfe ha' bin robb d to day, 
aud am going to a good member that deales in private 
for the recoveries of ſuch goods: One that ſhall under. 
Inke if you'l but get a Patent, for a Cutpurſe · hall, or 
Office, to helpe all men to their owne againe, allowing 
hut the Tithes of their Loſſes, and freeing the offending 
arties, 

= Fie, fie, Here's tithing indeed. | 

Ci. Provided that notice be brought to the Office 
within foure and twenty houres after any ſuch loſſe. 

Men. Enough, enough, 

45 Wee may by the ſame courſe ſecure the Coun- 


f 
; 
, 
b 
« 


oo, and make the hangman hang himſelfe. 
| en, Let every man be wiſe. enough to looke to his 
raeſe, agd there will be no Cut - putſes, nor need of your 
patent, | 

Sp, As wiſe a man 28 you may loſe his purſe tho', as 
Iba done my ſelfe in a crow'd. 
Aen. He puts me in mind of a crowd I was in once 
Io day of company I lik'd not—ha——, For hea- 
ea 'tis gone: And J dare not diſcover it for being 
Luphe at. 

Coy, It ſeemes none of your Projects will paſſe with 
jou fir Andrew. 

Str, Come ſir, they are but (as you ſaid ) merry with 
fou. | 

Men, Be you merry with them good Madam, you 
how the ſerious worke I came about, Ia which 
«$1 | | I 


t Agger. , 
1 ſodainly ſhall preſume to give you 2 re-viſite!. 
Str. Pray do fir Audrem, bring your Mad-man, My} 
garden Lodgings ſhall be his bedlem, Come gentlema þ | 
tis Dinner-time. 
Cor, We are your waiters Madam, Extunt Om 


ACT NIL SCENE | 


os _— 
Enter Philomel, CMendicant, Doftor. F 

Ph, T Heſe are the Lodgings, that my Lady appointed ! 
For your diſtracted patient. A 


Men. Like you em Doctor. 
Dodt. Exceeding well. Excuſe me Gentlewoman 
That now intreat your abſence. 
Ph.Willingly.I am not taken with the ſight you Y 
For I ſee mad-folkes enough every day. Fxit. 
Dod. Here ſer him downe. Unbind him, and unblind 
him. (Ferdinand brought 
Fer. Am I then taken priſoner in the Northꝰ (in a chan 
Wounded, diſarm'd and bound ? I ſhall be (bound an 
ranſom'd (hooded, chr. 
To which of your rebelliouſly uſurp'd 1 
Caſtles ha you brought me? you fac Preibittr, 
That better can pugnare then orare, 


And fo abjure all duty and allegiance 14 
Men, Hee takes you for a Northerne Paſtor II 
Mr. Doctor. K 


Dot. No matter what, et him run out his fancy. 
Fer. You were beſt to uſe me well; and like a ſouldiet 
Order will elſe be taneſ though you know none.) 2 


4 ; 
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Del. Vou ſhall have all belt uſage fir, (armor 
Fer. And uſe my horſe wall too, and {et my horſe and 
Be decently preſetv d and ſetne forth-comming - 
At my redemption. 

Def. Wich all beſt care Gr. 

Fer. For I ſhall ſoone be ſeat for, or fetch'd off 
With ruine of your countrey bout your eres. 
De. You fhill have all content the countrey yeilds 


firs 

Fer. I ſhall have Oat-bread, Ale, and Big: pipes, 
full I ? a 

Doct. If you'l bs menry fir, (i to cribbidge 


Fer. Merry! why notꝰ come let's ha enrds;and you and 
For an od hundred pound, I meane not Scotch, 
4 | Bat ſterling Engliſh pieces, where's your money ? 
All gone in Ammuaition, and charge Military. 
De. Te finde you money enough. 
Fer. O here's a third man, let's then to Gleeke. 
tm, Crown Gleeke ſit, if you pleaſe. 
Fer, Crown Gleeke !no more? 
You ſeeme to be a thrifty Covenanter 
Toplay but at crowne Gleeke, whole piece Gleeke or 
nothing. J 
Ain. High as you pleaſe ſie, wee'l find money enough, 
And pay us but our buyings. 
Fer. Sir, you muſt bate mee Aces. You will play 7i6 
ind Tom. , 
Doct. All i' the Cards fir. 
Fe. Away with cards. Bring dice, ſet all at hazurd, 
And though I loſe all, I have yet a project 
That at the end o th? war, and the great ſitting 
Shall fetch all in agen. But O my Muſe | 
How dare I ſo neglect thy inſpirations ? 
Give me Pen, Inke and Paper. 
Dot, All's ready. 17 
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| ourt Zegger, 
Fer. Now will I write, nor will Iemnlate 
Ovid: (moth vaine , or Petraks buskind ſtile. 
Nor Laura, nor Corinna did deſerve 
To have their prayers written ſn ſuch Verſe 
As i'le beſtow on her that I adore. 
Liſten to me you bleſt Intelligences, 
And, Phebus, ftay thy courſe to heare me ſing 
Her prayſes, for whoſe love th' inamor'd Gods 
Would leave their proper ſeates,and in ſtoine ſhapes, 
Converſe with mortalls, your ſoule-raviſhing ſpheres 
Send forth your ſweeteſt harmony whilft I ſing 
But O ſhee is diſdainfull ; and her ſcorne 
Hath blotted all the glory of her praiſe, 
Away,away with all. 

DoF. Now fic, doe you obſerve the roote of his 
Diſeaſe ? 

Men. I gueſſe at it, know you the reuſtdy? 

Fer, Diſeaſe ! what's that ? who is diſeas'd ? who 
wants a Remedy ? k 
Are you fir a Phiſitian? wn 

Men, This Gentleman is, and brings you remedy, be 
you patient, 

Deft. O you will move him. 

Fer, You are a brace of Quacks, 

That tie your knowledge unto dayes and honrey 
Mark'd out for good or ill i th' Almanack. 
Your belt Receipts are candy for a cold; 
And Carduus Benedictus for an ague, 

Could you give life as e£/culapins 

Did to unjuſtly ſlaine Hippolitus, 

You could preſcribe no retnedy for me. 

Goe ſtudy Gallen, and Hippocrates, 

And when your rare fimplicities have found 
Simples to cure the Lunacy of Love, 
Compoſe a potion, and adminilter'c 
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Unto the Family at Amſterdm. 
Do. Ile Philick you to morrow and allay 
The heate of this. ſtrong fit, or Leach it out. 
| Enter fir Raphael, 
Ra. I have venter'd to this houſe againe, 'a(ſur'd 
That now the humerons Lady is from home 
Forgetting not her Love-trick put upon me 
Which ſhe already boaſts to my pace 
For which I may requite her Ladyſhip, 
How dos your patient? a fleepe I That's well, 
Men. No hee's but ſilent fis, and it is well 
That he is ſo, ſo long. 
Ra. The Lords in honorable regard unto 
His health direRed me to viſite him, 
Fer, Who's that ? 
Ra. Do you not know me fir? * 
Fre. You are (I takt) the Ghoſt of Digniſius 
The great tirannicall Coutt- ſchole · maſter. 
Ra. Your Friends at Court commend them to you 
dir, 
Fer. What hither, unto hell? Extend their loves 
$0 far,to finde me out ? Pray let 'em know 
That bere's a trobled world in want of Stateſmen. 
But tell the youthes and beauties there, they meyer 
Shall finde a happier opportunity 
To raiſe a new Plantation. They'l drive all 
Before em here: For pride is at a ſtand ; 
Faſhions are all worne out, and no invention 
For new here to be found : all beauty's loſt ; 
Nor have the greateſt Ladies here the act | 
To make ſo much as their poore Chambernayds: 
Let em come downe, as many of the Gallants 
As are made weary of their Wives or Miſtreſſes ; 
And, of thoſe Wives and Miſtreſſes, as many 
As can their husbands, or their ſervants ſpare : 


$ 


The (onrt Big gur. 
And what a yeare of Holy-dayes, 2 Jubil 
Shall we have in hell then? Ha' old Lad |! 
Ra, What x wilde facicie's this ! 
Def. Croſſe it not᷑ good fir. 
. * Pray give mes leave to touch it though, 
- Uttle. 
Fer, But above all, fiide out the Lady Strangeleve 
That humorous Madam, and tell her from me, 
The many Lovers fniee has ſent before her 
Into theſe ſhades (where we can find no torments 
Like thoſe that ſhee infliAcd ) have prevail'd 
With the great Queene Proſerpina , that (hee 
Shall be in place next to her royall perſon, 
Ra. The Lady Strangelove l you are in her houſe fir, 
Where doe you thinke you arg ? or who you are ? 
Pray call your ſelfe to mind fir, are not you 
The noble {avalier and hop: full Caurtier 
The moſt accompliſh'd Knight fir Ferdinando ? 
DoF. Forbeare fic, you will move him ſtrongly elſe, 
Ra. I have authority for what I do (ir, 
Cin you forget your ſelfe fir, or negle> 
The bounteous fortunes,that the Court and Kingdome 
Have in ſtore for you, both for paſt Atchievments, 
And for the large endowments of court- vertue 
Are found ſtill growing in you, ſtudied and practiꝭ d 
So to the life, as if you were built up 
Vertues own Manſion, on her foure firme pillarsg?—— _ 
Men. T hope he cannot flatter him into's wits 
When tis the way to foole men out of em. 
Ra. The Wiſdome; Jultice, Magnanimity, 
And temperance of court you are exictiy 
Fram'd and compos'd of, and indued with all 
The excelencies that may adorne a man 
By Nature, Fortune, Art and Induftry |! 
And all this glorious light to be eclips'd ; 


as fuch Divine perfeRions ſerme to ſltepe? 
Fer, Pray fir your eure. 

Rs. Sir, moſt attentively, 

Fer, What do you thinke of Salibury ſteeple fir, 
t a fit hunting ſpeare t incounter with | 
e whore of Babilion ? might I not firke her thinke 


you ? 

Mer. Your Doctrine dos not edify fir Nba. 
Fer, Is Oratour Demoſfdines growne dumbe 
)th' ſodaine ? what I no anfiver ? give me Knife 
is but tongue-tied, 
ks: Guard me Divinity. 
Def, I told you what you would doe. 
Men. Patience good fir. 
Fer. Patiencein tortures ? 
Di, Helpe here ſodainly | 

Emer Sewuans. 

Fer, Do you ſally forth in troupes ? Have I no troupe? 
ve me my horſe and armes, and come a hundred. 
Det, Wee'l arme and horſe you,fince y'are fo unruly; 
\my with him into his Bed-chamber, 
Fir, O doe you make me then your Knight o th (hire 
tun o' Wine for that. Shoulder your Knight; advance 
your Knighr,beare him out, ( Manent Men, 
Al. A Ferdinand, # Ferdinand, &c. ( fir Rap. 
Men. This now to me is Mufick,Golden-chimes 
at rings all in with an afſar'd advantage, 
How now Sir Raphael ! Frighted ? 


Ra. In all my diſputations all my travailes, 
Nad all conſpiracies that have bin had 

hipainſt me, never met I an incounter 

by man, or ſpirit that I feard ſo much, 

Yet here's another fury. 

Euer Strangelove. 


I'm 


nn * 
I'm fore could never do e)is wy houſe here 9 
Confiſcated or uſurp'd,and I become your ſſave? 
Men. How Madam ? 
Str. Your ſlave, lay: your commands on mes, 
drudgery doe you appoint me to: 
Ra. Shee's mad too. 
Men. Did not your Ladyſhip give way ? 
Str, To make my honſe a hell? 
The noyſe of Bedlem is ſoft Muſick to t. 
Could your Proj:Rorſhip find no houſe elſe 
To make a mad-man madder in but 
And me as mad as he too with the trouble. 
Men. I was no principle in t good Madam. xi, 
Str. Was it your plot then fir Phileſaphaſter, 
That ſo you might under pretext of teading 
Philoſophy to him, to cure his madoeſſe & 
Make your adreſſe to me to proſequte 
TJont Love ſuite when I thought I had anſwer'd you; | 
But if you mult ptoceede, o recome me if you cin, 
Yet let me warne you to take heede. withall - :Þ 
You pull not a diſeaſe unto you, that may * 
By your ungovern'd haſt poſt into x 
Your grave : for I ſhalkprove a torment to yon, 
Though you'l take no denyall, take yet a warning. 
Ra. I take it to forſake your houſe; and never 
More to reſort where madneſſe rajgnes, Did I 


Make love to you? 
Str. Pardon mee vertuous fir, it is my love to 


that tortyres mee into this wild diſtraction. Oh 
- Raphael. w 
Ra, Now vertue guide me. I will (bun this place 
More then] would the Spaniſh Inquiſition- 1 1 
Str. I ſhall in time be rid of all ſuch Gueſts, f 
And have the liberty of mine owne houſe 
Wich mine on company, and to mine own ends Bt 


LOKI * 
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here are you Phil?P>Lavere- but de 


7 ; ad if I had not chis 
» Þ wench tu foole withall ſometimer |» + 1368 
Eier Phil. _ 
wh ef #6 Madam. 41 Whw 2+ i 33557 
. I muſt be a little ſerious with yon, ſhut the 


* 


dore. ,. 2 2 N 1 
F. Now am I call d into cotrection, 

+ | When ſhee is vext and wants the company 

Shee likes, then come I into queſtion, 

Ta common among Ladies with their women. 
Str. Why that dowa looke, as if you meant to fetch 
Inner, or excuſe out of your Apron-ſtrings i 
ot, | Before you are charged or queſtion'd ? what new fauic 

Has paſt of late? | 

bi. Doe you read any Midam 

pon my face or lookes ? I never-was in love 

lab wich my face nor (ver hated it. But if I thought 

bad upon't, or in it, any treſpaſſe 

1 4ſt your Ladyſti p (my heart being cleare) 

11 Þ Theſe Nayles ſhould claw it out. Teare. 

Ker. Nay be not paſſionate Phil. I know you cannot 

et the care I have hhd of you; nor ſhould you 

I Diltruſt me in the promiſes I have made you, 18 

Ering your ſelfe actordipg to your covenant PH, 

ot which one Article is to laugh with me. | 

No, you are fach à Lady, haha, ha. 14 

Str; Now thou tomſt ta me wench : hadſt forgot ? 

ou (aid you would be ſerious. -.'- (Private, 

uy fir: Doſt notthou know my ſeriouſneſſe is to laugh in 

a guat thou art bound to ſtit that humour in me7 

were, but two things more condition d in thy ſei vice . 

add eint I bid thee, and tell me the trutn 

;l la all things that · I aske thee, „„ e ene 
7hi, I Madam, yon had nevet known that ſame 
F 3 21 2 
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Str. Of the clap thou hadſt i'the Co | 
But haſt thou faithfully kept thine own e ro finee? 4 
Phi. Yes moſt ſeverely Madam on your promiſa 
Str» Well we will have z husband then to folderup 
the old.crack, 
I have already made my choyce for you; 
Your ſweete-heart Cit · wit makes molt ſuite to you 
And has a good Eftate, and wit enough 
Too for a husband, ind a handſome perſon. 
Phi. I finde no-fault in all that. But he is 
So baſe a coward, that he may be foone 
Beaten out of his wit and money. 
Ser. But if he ſhould prove valiant ! 
Phi. If he were valiant now I could ſay ſomethi 
But to wait for growing to'e were ſuch a loſſe of time, 
Ser. What ſay to Sway wit d 
Phi. Hee's the others extreame .I might feare him ba 
never love him. 
Str. What think you of my ſpeciall favorite Mr. Cem 
wit d 
Phi. As of a Courtier Madam, that has tafted | 
So much of all waters,that when he has a fountaine oſba 
Hee'l be too jealous of it. (ou 
And feard that every man will drink of's cup 
When perhaps none dares touch it, Wera I it. "1 
Str. What ſay to Dainey then the curious Limner ? 
Phi, I am bound from — Madam hee's the man. 1 
Str. Well i'ie take thy cauſe in hand wench : But yet 
we ure not merry. I am inclin d moſt jovially to mia 
me thinks, Pray eus ſome good be towards. Langhot 
ile pisch you, till you doe. 
3 — ban, Madam, ha, ba, hs. O che pia 
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Phi O, I love ee and painting, 25 no Lady ha- 
te, 


er, who for the molt 


| Del. Madam 


% ay 
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| part re of their occupitionthat 
profefſe it. And (hall I 60 al Madam ? © 
tr. By all meanes Phil, now ſhee's enter'd. 
Phil; I hope I am handſome enough too. For Thave 
heard that Limners or Picture · drawete, dos covet to 
have the faireſt and beſt featur'd wives, ( or if not wives, 
Miſtrefſes) that they can poſſibly purchace, eo draw 
naked PiQtures by, as of Diaua, Venus, Andromeda, Leda, 
or the like, either yerttious or laſcivious; whom they 
make-co fit or Rand naked in all the ſeverall poſtures, and 
to lie as many wayes to helpe their art in drawing, who 
knowes how I may ſet his fancy a worke ? and with mo- 
leſty enough. We were all naked once, and muſt be fo 
wine, I could fit for the naked Shepherdeſſe, with 
one Leg over the tother Knee, picking the Thorne 
- of her Foote moſt neatly, to make the Satyre peepe 
er. 

Str. Well thou ſhalt have him. 

Bey. Miſtris Nilimol. within. 

Str. Let in the Boy, Now fic your newes ? 


* 


Bey. The mad Knights Doctor Madam intreats to 


with you. 


"Str. Now ſeekes he my aſſiſtance in his cure. 


42. And Mr. Court wit and the other Gentlemen are 
Str. Goe you and entertaine the Gentlemen, While 
Ieonſult with the Doctor, let him enter. 

Enter Didier. 


1 Now Mr. Doctor I you come to aske my couhſell I 


ow for your impatient Patient, But let me tell you 
fiſt, the moſt learned Authors, that I can turne over 568 


{ Dioſcorides, Avicen, Galen, ind Hyppecyarer are much 


liſere pant in their opinions concerning u 
bis diſeaſe, r 


the remedies for = 


Qz Sr, 


7 x F — 2 
T , p 1. | . 


$1r] Therefore I trol your! pardon my weaknieſe h 
my opinion jumps not alt er with your judgement 
Doc. Madam, my putpole was not 
Str, My purpoſe is to adviſe you though, that, if his 
Frenzie proceed from love as you conjeQure, chat you 
adminiſter of the rootes of Hefebore, deſtili'd t 
with Salt. peter, andthe flowers of blind Netles, Ile give 
you the proportions,and t — — is to take. 
Doc. Miſtake not me good Madam | 
Str. Bur if his Malady grow out of ambition, 10 bi 
over weening hopes of preatneſſe(as I conjecture ) then 
he may take a top of Cedar, or an. Oake-apple is very 
ſoveraigne with the ſpirit of Hempſeed. 
Do. Madam, I ſeeke no counſell in this caſe, oy cut · 
ning 15—- 
tr. To let me know, that that part of my houſe which 
T allow yon is too little for you. 
Do. Shee's ſurely mad. 
Str. But you muſt claime poſſeſſion of the reſt, 
You are come to warne me out ont; are you not ? 
Doc. Miſtake not ſo good Madam, 
Str. Or do you call my attendance on his perſon, b) 
way of a Nurſe-keeper ? I can do little ſervice. | 
Doc. For my part Madam I am ſorry we are made 
the trouble of your houſe , and rather wiſh me our ot 
then your favour, But if your Ladyſhip will bet 
pleas d to entertains with patience the little I have 
to ſay. 
Stra. Come to it quickly then. 
. Doc. Firſt, let me tell you Madam, as tis manifeſt "> 
You wete the cauſe of his diſtraction, 
* Yarebound in charity to yeild ſuch meanes | 
( With ſafety of your honor and eſtate ) * & 
As you may render for his reftoration | 
_ VVhich of all the earthly meanes depends on ye” 
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any * in my profeſſion. - 
Ar. Come to the poirt, you'ld have me viſit him. 
oc. True Madam : for a ſight of you, (ſhall more 
Alara his reaſon to him, then all medicine 
Can be preſcrib'd. 

Str, By your favour fir, you ſay 

Saving my honor and eſtate I am bound, 
Bat may I with the ſafe ty of my Life, 

And limbes,and a whole skin dare venture, 

Doc. My life o that. 

Str. You might more ſafely lay 
Lives of a hundred Patients, 

Dec. Now hee's calme, 

Now ſhall he ſee you, but at moſt ſecure 
And modeſt diſtance. 
Str. Come for once i le truſt you. Exit. 
Exter Swayn. wit, and Cit. wit. 

Sv. Come out into the Garden here; and let them 
tilke within, I ſay he (hall ralke with her ; and his belly 
full, and doe with her too, her belly full, for all — 
an honeſt diſcreet Gentleman, and thou a coward and 2 
cockſcombe. Beſides he has an art and quality to live 
upon, and maintaine her Lady-like, when all thy money 
may be gone, And yet thou ptat'ſt o' thy two thouſand 
pound at uſe , when thou and thy money too are but an 
aſe and's load tho”. 

Cit. Well, you may ſpeake your pleaſure. This is no 
cinſe to fight for. 

Sy. Tle make thee fight, or promiſe to fight with me, ot 
ſomebody elſe before we part, or cut thee into pieces, 

Enter Court. wit. 

Coy, But tell me ſeriouſly doſt thou love my Ladies 
woman ſo well as to marry her, and ſuffer the Picture · 
drawer now to court her privately, and perhaps to draw 
15 | carry her from thes? 
'Q3 Cir, 


The Conrt | 


Cit, Why he hore wil deen . ſee, 1nd put 
mee out. 

Sw. Ie is to doe a cure ads thee, coward. 

Cit. Coward l piſh 1 a common Name to men in buff. 
and feather. I ſcorne to anſwer to'e, 
Sw. Why doſt thou weare a Sword ? only to bag 
mens feet that kick thee ? | | 

Cen. Nay you are too ſevere. 

Sw. Pray bold your peace. I'le jowle your heads to- 
ether, and ſo beat ton with tother * Why doft thou 
were a Sword I ſay ? 

Cit, To fight when I ſee cauſe. 

Cox. Now he ſayes ſomething,yet,and may | be evrably, 

Sw. What is 2 cauſe to fight for? 

Cit. I am not to tell you that fir, It muſt be found on 
and gwen me before I ougut to take notice. Y 

Con, You may fafely fay for Religion, kg 
Countrey. 

Sw. Darſt thou fight for Religion ? ſay. 

Cit, Who that has any Religion will fight I fay ? 

Sw. I fay thou kaft none. Speake, haſt thou any? 

Cu. Frufy,in this wavering 10008 I know not how te 
anſwer. | 

Sw. La you. Hee'l ſay he has1 no King neither, uber 
then fight. 

' Con, Why if he will not fight for him he is no Subject 
and no Subject no King. 

Cit. I thanke you fir, I would ha' ſaid fo. | 

Sw. O thou wouldft make a ſpeciall Souldier now | 

Cu. Well fir, all are not choyce doggs that tun. ſome 
are taken in to make up the cry. | | 

Sw, And for thy Countrey,I dare ſweare thou voa 
rather run it then fight for t. es Ih 

Ci. 7 — my Countrey I cannot, for II berne i't 
City. 1 am no clown to run my Countrey. 


g a , 
Wl 


— 1 — 
= 2 —— 

e bearted whelpthon? 

Cu. Fotbeare's good fir, there are countrey Gentlemen 

2 well as clownes, and for the rank I honour you. 

. Sirrah you lie, ſtrike me for that now); or I will 
n || deat chee abhominably. 

Cu. Up to him man: wilt thou ſuffer all? 

Cit, I would but 
> | Sw. You lie I ſay againe. 
ei. Ichinke I doe, Ichinke I doe, and why ſhoald 1 

maintaine an evill cauſe ? 

8. The wench thou lov'Rt and doateſt on is x whore. 
„ei. Sir, if (he de tis not my fault, nor hers : ſomebody 
Id made her ſo then I warrant you. But ſhould another 

Ju tell me fo / 
| Sw. What then ? 
rf Ci. I would ſay as much to him as to you, Nor in · 
©} dvd is any mans report of that a ſufficient cauſe to pro- 
dre mee — ſhee her ſelfe confeff'd it, and then it 
were no cauſe at all, 

Sw, Here's a true City wit now, 
o 8 Ci. I ſhould T7 wit fir, and am acounted a wit 

"I within the walls, I am ſure my Father was Maſter of 
ba company,and of the wiſeſt company too i the city. 

Ces. What company's that ? 

Cir. The Salters ſir. For /al ſapit omnia you know. 

Sw, Your Father was 2 cuckold tho', and you the Son 
of whore. 
Cow, Fight now or you'l die infacmons „was your Me- 
Jar a whore? 
S. Deny'e and darſt, ſay, was he not ? 
Cu, Comparatively ſhee might be in reſpect of ſome 
woman, the Lady Ramſey, Miſtris K atherie Stubbs 
euch, ha, ha. Is that a cauſe ? 

L What } not to ſoy your Mother way 3 whore? ? 

* hs Q 4 Ci, 


The Court Jeg ger? * 


"Cir. He may ſay bis pleaſure, It hurts her not ;f nh | 
Head and gone, Beſides, at the beſt ſhee was bur . 
mm, and zt the. worſt ſhee might have het fraikiet 
like other women. And is that à eanſs for mes 90 
fight for the dead, when wee are forbidden top 
for' em? 

Cow But were your Mother living now , what woul 
you ſay or doe? 

(it. Why, I would civilly ask her if ſhe were a whore 
4Fſhe confeſ: u it, then he were in the right, and I onghe 
not to fight againſt him: for my cauſe were naught. H 
e deny d it, then he were in an error, and his cauſa wen 
neught, and I would not fight, *cwere better he {hoult 
hs to repent his arrour, 

Sw, Nay , now if I do not kill thee let me be base 
for idleneſſe. Draw. 

Cit. Hold I m unprepar'd. 

Fw. Icare not———unleſſe thou ſweare Pte 
without all equiyocation upon this ſword 

{it, Scabberd and all I pray fir, The cover of the bog 
is allowd in courts ta fweare upon, 

Fw. Well fir, now yon ſhall ſweare to challenge the 
next that wrongs ou. ſheathes it. 

Cit. Yes, if che- wrong give me ſufficient cauſe, 

(ou. Cauſe agen ! ſuppoſe chat fellow within ſhould 
take your wench from you? which very likely he has done 
alfeady : for I left em cloſe on a couch together Kiſſing 
and , 

Cie. Gi? me the booke, i le haye her from him, or bin 
from her if he be without her belly, or Kill him if be 
within her. | 

Sw. Tis well a cauſe may be found at laſt tho. 

Cou. I like à man, hom neither Lie, Kick, Battounf, 
ſcandall, Friends, or Parents, the wrongs of Coynte * | 
King or Reb gion can =_ that will yr, fight for 


wk 
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„. Than: wilt be oneof the kit bade the time 


”l U. A wench is 2 moving cauſe: 6 Unſee 
di Str. Helpe, bel pe, here helpe ha * 3 
ml Se. Why doſt not draw and tun in upon em? 


| Cit. After you I will fir, bo, 
uld Sw. A pox upon thee art thou Op agen? 
u. No fir, I am drawn you fe 
m2 Str. Help,halp,arapeA de debe 1 (Drew ul 
ohe | Sw. (ou. Tis time to fly the 


Ester Dainty (bis ſword — ) and Philewel. 


u © Cir. 1 come my Philomel, 
| Con. What's the matter Phil ? 
81 Da. What cry was that? 
dw. Was it not you that caus d it fir ? 
Phi. Was it not here? 
of (i. Was it not you that cry'd ? : 3 
Fr. Is there helpe, helpe, helpe ? Above. | 
P. O tis my Lady in the Madmans chamber. Is her 
mirth- come to this ? 
hel Sw. Where, which way? 
+ Phi, Here, here the dore's made faſt, (Fxe.ommes 
Sw. I'le breakè it o open. Pret. Cit. his ſword dravyn, 
Doc. Help here, help the Lady;help the Lady. (Doctor 
cu. We are a comming, you ſhall have help (looks out 
enough (above. 
Iwarcant,what*s the matter ? you ſhallnot lack C Fleriſt 
far help —— (be ſword. 
Fer. Away Meduſa. Hence, thon haſt transformd 
me, Stone, ſtone, I am all ſtone. Bring morter and make 
2 bul-wark of me. Abeve unſeen 
Cit. O that's the Mad- man ! How madly he talkes ! 
N Fer. Hold me not down. 


1 BEA Stones co make a bul-warke quoth If he = 
ur 
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were thumpers I thinke. * 

Fer Hold me not down, but reare mo up. and make mt 
my owyn 
Emer ere, ——_ Conre-Wit 

P 

Str. enen practice 

in. A meere accident of madneſſe. 

Sur. I ſay it was 4 practiſa in the DoQor? 

Da. Yet he calld one for help. 

Ser, You had broke up tha ore fir That was butto 
colour his trechery. 

Sw. A new way, and a very learned one I promily 
— 4 cure madneſſe with a plaiſter of W | 


ST. He would hr had x mad bent with my Lady 1 
ſeemes. He would ha' vented his mad nes into her. A 
ſhe could haꝰ drawn better then the Leaches. 

Coy. If you believe this Madam, tho fir Ferdinand be 
by his madnefle excuſable in the attempt, yon ought to 
be reveng d upon the Doc; or. 

Sw. Let's cut him into pieces Madam, W 

Ser. Viethink upon ſome way to make him a dreads Fl: 
full example to all che Pandarean Doctors i' the Towne, 
Come in Gentlemen, and helpe mee with your ud: 
vices. 8 
Cu. You (hall want no adviſe Madam. No firength 
Ler's goe fir. (He ſnatcheth Phil. from D ainty ht 

Ph. What mean you Mr. Cie. wit ? (took her 7 the m 

Cit, I have ſworne. Therefore I fay no more, bet 
have ſworne. Extunt o | 


ACT þ 
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Enter Frederick, Gabriel. 
tr, — art ſo honeſt, that I am aſham d 


The vice of Anger — - or 
9 knot to ſes through thy tranſparent breaſt 

Anne and noble heart; * us becomes 
M Kinſman and a friend to her I love; 

k Jan ſee now, and read thy integrity, 

Jul, by the light of that th inhumane falle. hood 
1 Ofthat Court · monſter, chat compacted piece 
ot Repine, pride and Luft, 

Vet this is he 
" nn did aſpire to be a glorious Courtier. | 
þ | Fre, Courtier? A meere vaine glorious impoſture ; 
tetending favour, having nothing leſſe. 
Vaneſſe his want of Merit. Merit only 
is that ſmoothes the brow of Mi jeſty. 
And takes the comfort of thoſe precious beauties - 
' ich ſhine from grace Divine: and hee's a Traytor | 
No way to ſtand a courtier } that to feed 
His Lufts, and Riots, works out - his — 
meanes, by forging grants of the Kings favour. 
Gab. What my mater has ſaffer'd by his forgeries 
— to be the Shipwrack even of all | 

rept his Daughter, and what his ayme at her 

„ Fs] thinke appeares to you; And what ſhe might 
we ſuffer d by'e we both may gueſſe : onely we hope 
er vertue would have bin a guard to her beauty. 

: Fr Tis plaine he never lov'd her vertnouſty 


—_—— 


That 


The Meer. * 
That is fallen mad for another. _—_ 

Gab. That madneſſe it his fate; which renders him um 
my maſters hands to reſtore all agen. I, note the Julia 
of it. i 

Fre, But as his fortune by the others ruine 
Shall be advanc'd, I ſhall be more rejected. 

Gab. That foule miſtruſt much misbecomes a Love 
Re jected fir ? by whom ? (hariſes conſtant to you, 
And time will cleare his frownes : and put you on 
Now,the ſame confidence you had before; 

His wanting fortune rais'd a ftorme againſt you, 
Your noble friend Sir Raphael has already 
By learned reaſons and court-oratory 
Prevayl'd for you to viſit her: and now 
Y'are come within the verge och houſe, do you ſbrinke 
See, a good Omen, they iſſus forth to meet you. 

Emer Mendicant , fir Raphael, ( bariſſa. 

Men. Te heare no more on'e fir, and am much ſorry 
That ſo much Lip- labour is ſpent already | 
Upon fo vaine a Subject. 

Give me leave then 
To wonder at your light inconſtancy, 

Your want of reſolution : yea of judgement. 

Gab. Hs is flown off agen. | | 

Ra. Did you not give me leave to ſend for him; 
Who, now is come to tender his affection 
Unto your Daughter ? 

Men. Did not you fitſt promiſe (Ferd: Che. 
To give aſſurance of fic joĩncture for her, (and ga 
Proportionable to her dowry, which ( 
You now areiſtarted from? | 

Ra. Tandetltood not 
Nor can yet underſtand more of her dowry 
Then a thouſand pound which her Uakle left her, 
Aad anſwerably to that I wil) maks good her joiner 
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Uh O you are hort 55. 210 
| ; to make her worth ten thouſand more 
ice] Or ;of my eſtate in the mad Ferdinant. 
other ten thouſand to redeeme my Lind. 

Te thouſand more, i le keep in bank for purchace. 

. A judgement's fallen upon him : Hez's mad too; 
Struck lunatique with his o re · weening hopes 1 
yrs ung from the others miſery. 

And ſo ſir, as you came you may depart: 
For 7 e you bring a thouſand pound per am 
Taffure upon her, ſhet't no wife for you. 

Fre. O fir, you had better left me in that peace 
llately lept in, without any hope 
Of ſeeing her againe, then by your ſummon: 

Jo ſtartle me back from a quiet death W 
To Kill me thus with Tantalizingtortures; '5/ 

Men. Thank then your learned friend,who fail'd me in 
Hlis undertaking for you, and for her 
If walls and locks can hold her,ſhe no more 
Shall tantalize you, ö 

Nu. Wherein have I fail'd (ir? 

Men. Sit, in aſſuring joincture to her Dowry. 

Ra, Sir to no poſfible dowry you can give her, 

But you proponnd the eſtate you have i ch Moon, 
When ſh1ll you take poſſeſſion, thinke you, of your 
Lordſhip of Lunacy in the Cynthia Orbe Þ .. + 

Alen. I (hall climbe thither fir without the helps 
of your Heaver- ſcaling ladder of ur 

. Nay then fir heare me. a ue 
Men, What in private ſir ? f, 
Fre. Remember,ſweet, your οπ . 965 N 


| _—_ Moſt conſtantly. And: me mee - <4 


Che That you forget 1 not your; ob Meh 25 


ire Beo 


Gab. Quick, quick? ile Rand ae 

Cha. — — int ou x me 
After a ſhort long-ſeeming ſepa 
To meet and reutite out vowes — faichs 
Wich greater ſtrengtſi and feryour, 

— Ha l ile part you. 0 
Was it for that you whiſper'd; politick fir : L 
And could thou ſtand their ſcreene? thou treachercy | 
varlet out of my dores. 8 

Gab. Bor what offence ? 9 

Mev, Darſt thou expoſtulate ? 

Thou death — — Hurts hi 
And Huſwife 2 in : you may depart firs 
Has your love blinded yon? i'le lead your then, 

Ra. Madneſſe at heighth 

Men. Will yon _—_ 

Cha. O ſir you are unliade. 
Love then a wilfull father is leſſe blind, Exit. 

Ra. Friend, has he hurt these? |; 

Gab. I am ſure I bleed fort. 

Ra, Why how now Frederick ? deſpaire not man; 
He has vex'd ms | and our of my veration : 

| 
( 


mr =» wi 


Shall ſpring thy comfort. I will labour for the, 


Tle ſtudy nothing more then to beguile 
This wizchfall fury: this Hiſferies Dragon. 
Say to thy ſelfe nnd boldly (hee's thine owhe, 
And for thy means, (B) let me alone. | 
Fre, You are my hoble Patron, 0 d 
Geb. Turn'd away: | 
AI was his ſervingman, I ati rewarded 5 
common with us creatures to ſerv'd ſo; » I 
Re more lis ſervant, x | 
22 to vindicate my ſelſe ont of 
wrong done to my blood ( which is the ſume 


Fred im rd ad dſp 
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11 Enter ¶ i- wis. 
y ch. Sir Andre endicant at home > 

JL. Gab. Not to be ſpoken with at this time fir, 
c. Pray let him know that the Lady Strangilave 

Requires him ſodainly to remove his Mad meg 
Out of her houſe ; or ſhee muſt take a courſ 
Joch to his diſadvantage. . 255 

64, In good time fir. 


* Cu. This is a ſurly fellow, and tho I have ſworn 
Ine bimor of fighting is ſcarce warme in me yet, 
ul he adviſes him to find a better Doctor for him, 
For this has taken a wrong courſe, | 


gab. Say you ſo fir ? | 
| Cir. Ile tell't you as a ſecret, The Phyfitian thought 
tohave cur'd his patient, ( who has bin a notable Game- 
ur at Is and Yi between my Ladies legs. If I and two 
orthree more (but chiefly my ſelfe indeed ) had not 
. n the Lady - cow to the 
Mad-bull. 
Gab, May I believe this? 
Cit, He thinks L lie now. And ſhould he gi me the lis, 
the vertue of my Oath were queſtionable. 
Gab. Is this upon your knowledge fir? 
cu. Trua upon my life. So farewell honeft friend. Exit 
Cab, This may prove ſport and buſineſſa too. 
Rs, We will do ſomething ſodainly. 
Gab, What if you take me into that ſomething too ? 
\[1guefſe it is ſome ſtratagem to baguile "i 
| The cautigus facher of his injur'd danghter: 
Ra, This fellow will betray us. 
— I will venter * ni 
I have, my fortune in hie. 
1 his fidelity, ſit his thoughts are 15 


1 x ming. 
eee, 
4 "A . r 


: 


» — 


' 44% 8 

but to make 8 brace of Demy-cnlvering bullet, 1 
were thumpers I thinke. a | 

Fer Hold me not down,but reare mo up. and make 1 
myown flatus. 

Emer Strangelove , Swain wn, Court. Mie, 
| Dainty. Phil. 

Str. Was ever ſuch a praftice ? 

. A meere accident of —— 

Ser, I ſay it was x praQtiſe in 2 

Dai. 12 top} precio Soma 

Ser, You had broke up the dore firft, That was butto 
colour his trechery. | 

Sw. A new way, and a very learned one I promifg 
you; to cure madneſſe with a plaiſter of warme Lady. 


5 (it. He would hr had x mad bent with my Lady it 
ſeemes. He would ha' vented his mad nes into her, And 
ſhe could ha' drawn better then the Leaches. | 

Cop. If you believe this Madam, tho' fir Ferdinand be 
by his madneſſe exeuſable in the attempt, yon ought to 
be reveng d upon the Doctor. | | 

Sw. Let's cut him into pieces Madam, 

Str. Ple think upon ſome way to make him a dreads 
full example to all the Pardareas Doctor i the Towne, 
Come in Gentlemen, and helpe mee with your 14. 
vices. 

Cit, You (hall want no adviſe Madam. No firength, 
Let's gos fir. (He ſuatcheth Phil. from Dainty, us 

Ph. What mean you Mr. Cie. ii ? (took her by the arti 

Cit, I have ſworne. Thereforg I ſay no more, bat! 
have ſworne. | | Extunt Oi 
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ACTIV.SCENE I 


6 A 
— 


Enter Frederick. Sabrial. 
gu. "Hou art fo honeſt, that I am aſhany'd 


The vice of Anger blinded ſo my Reaſon, | 

0 '{ Asnot to ſee through thy tranſparent breaſt | 

Atte and noble heart; ſuch as becomes 
IIA Kinſman and a friend to her I love; 
jcin ſee now, and read thy integrity, 
Tu, by the light of chat ti inhumane falle. bod 
lot that Court · monſter, that compacted piece 
Ol Ripine, pride and Luſt 

G«b. Yet this is he 
ma did aſpire to be a glorious Courtier. 
Fre. Courtier ? A meere vaine glorious impoſter x ; 
* * Pretending favour, having nothing leſſe. 
Witneſſe his want of Merit. Merit only 
[tis that ſmoothes the brow of Mi jeſty. 
lud takes the comfort of thoſe precious beauties 
Which (hine from grace Divine : and hee's a Traytor 
(No way to ſtand a courtier ) that to feed 
His Lufts, and Riots, works out of his Subjefts 
Themeanes, by forging grants of the Kings favour. 

Gab. What my maſter has ſuffer d by his forgeries 
uo to be the Shipwrack even of all | 
Frrept his Daughter, and what his ayme at her 
1 u I thinke appeares to you; And what ſhe might 
Ns ſuffer'd by it we both may gueſſe : onely we hope 
er vertue would have bin a guard to her beauty. 
| Fre, Tis ir plaine he never lov'd her rertuouſſy 


That 


* 


The er. 
That is fallen mad for another. | 


of it. 
Fre, But as his fortune by the others ruine 
Shall be advanc'd, I ſhall be more rejected. 

Gab. That foule miſtruſt much misbecomes a Love 
RejeRed fir ? by whom ? {hariſſa's conſtant to you, 
And time will cleare his frownes : and put you on 
Now,the ſame confidence you had before; 
His wanting fortune rais'd a ftorme gainſt 
Your noble friend Sir Raphael has already 
By learned reaſons and court-oratory 
Pcevayl'd for you to viſflt her: and now 
are come within the verge o ch houſe, do you ſhrinke} 
See, a good Omen, they iſſus forth to meet you. 

Emer Mendicant , fir Raphael, ( bariſſa. 

Men, Te heare no more on'e fir, and am much ſorry 
That ſo much Lip- labour is ſpent already | 
Upon ſo vaine a Subject. 

Give me leave then 
To wonder at your light inconſtancy, 

Your want of reſolution : yea of judgement. 

Gab. Hs is flown off agen. | | 

Ra. Did'you not give me leave to ſend for him ; 
Who, now is come to tender his affection 
Unto your Daughter ? 

Aen. Did not you fitſt promiſe (Ferd: Che. 
To give aſſurance of fic joĩncture for her, (and Gd. 
Proportionable to her dowry, which («fd 
You now #r<:(tarted from? 

Ra.” Tandetltood nart.. .. | 
Nor can yet underſtand more of her dowry 
Then a thouſand pound which her Unkle left her, 


you, 


Gab. That madnef7 is his fate; which renders him jw th 
my maſters hands to reſtore all agen. I, note the Juda 


And woſerablyro hat Fi maks good ber fn 
. A a Hen 
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2 Oyonare hort br, 
meane to make her worth ten thouſand more 

G& of my eſtate in the mad Ferdinand, .. 
Another ten thonſand to redeeme my Land; 

Ten thouſand more, i le keep in bank for purchace. 

Ra, A judgement's fallen upon him: Hez's mad too; 
guuck lunatique with his o're-weening hopes | 
Sprung from the others miſery. 

Men. And ſo ſit, as you came you may depart: 

For leſſe you bring a thouſand pound per m 
Taffure upon her,ſhee's no wife for you. 

Fre, O ſir, you had better left me in that Peace 
[lately ept in, without any hope 
Of ſeeing her againe, then by your ſummons 
tf Toftartle me back from a quiet death | 

To Kill me thus with Tantalizingtortures; 7; - 
Min. Thank then your learned friend, who fail'd me in 
7 I Hisundertaking for you, and for her 
If walls and locks can hold her,ſhe no more 
Shall tantalize you, 

Ra, Wherein have I fail'd fir? 

Men. Sir, in aſſuring joincture to her Dowry, 

Ra, Sir to no poſſible dowry you can give her, 

But you proponnd the eſtate you have i th Moon, 
When ſhall you take poſſeſſion, thinke you, of your 
Lordſhip of Lunacy in the Cymhias Ocbe Þ .. | 

Alen. I (hall climbe thither fir without the helps 
Of your Heaver-ſcaling ladder of er 
Ra. Nay then fir heare me. 


of 
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ua Men, What in private ſir? FIRE: [ig j TITS A 
., Remember,fiveet, your MW. 5-44 pms». - 
Cha. Moſt conſtantly. And mt | mes 2 6b 3 yo 

oy this, Kiſſe. 


Fe. And this Bey. wp Boy | 
5 Che That youforget not yours). NIP W 


The Fo 


Gab. Quick quick! ile 1d ee 

Cha. Pays rebar int ou x ment 
After a ſhort long-ſeeming ſepa 
To meet and reunite our vowes — faicht 
Wich greater ſtrangtli and fer tour. 

Men. Ha l i'le part you. | 
Was it for that yon whiſper'd; politick fir : II 
And could thou ſtand their ſcreene? chou ereachercy 
varlet out of my dores. <2. 

Gab. Bor what offence ? 9 

Men. Darſt thou expoſtulate ? | | 
Thou death deſerving Vithine, Hurti h 
And Huſwife gt you in : you may depart firs 
Has your love blinded yon? ile lead yout then, 


Rs. Madneſſe at height 


Men, Will yon a 
Cha. O ſir you — 5 | 
Love then a Yall father is lefle blind, Exit. 


Ra. Friend, has he hart these? 

Gab, Iam fre 1 bleed fort. 

Ra, Why how now Frederick ? deſpaire not mm 
He has vez d ms ; and out of my vexation 
Shall ſpring thy comfott I will labour for thee, 

This well ing obs gere Drug 

This n. 

yk to thy ielfe And ſhee's thine owhe, 
bor hy means, () let me alone. 

8 You — my noble Patron, 

Turn d away | 
W eee I im rewarded ; 


with un creatures to ſerv'd ſos . 
1 more tisſervant, 1 1 
Am free to vindicate my fel'e ont of 
The wrong done to my ( which is the abe 1 


Find) by bm jd an dſp 


Enter arb 

c. Sir Andrew Meudicam at home ? 
- Gab. Not to be ſpoken with at this time fir, 

cu. Pray let him know that the Lady Strapgeloue 


* A 
| — 
* % 


ires him ſodainly to remove his in 
on of her houſe; or ſhee mult take 2 courſe 
och to his difdvantage. | 


Je. In good time fic, 
a eb. This is x ſurly fellow, and tho' Thave ſiyorn 

- | The bimor of fighting is ſcarce warme in me yer, 
+ | And (he adviſes him to find a better Doctor for him, 
bor this has taken a wrong courſe, 
94. Say you Jo fir? 
| Cir. Tie tell't you as a ſecret, The Phyſician thought 
- I tohave cur'd his patient, ( who has bin a notable Game · 
ſtec at Is and 7 betwyeen my Ladies legs, If I and two 
or three more (but chiefly my ſelfe indeed ) had nor 
I reſcued bite the Doctor had bald the Lady-cqw do the 


' Gab t believe this? 
cu. He thinks.I lie now. And Chould he gi me the lis, 
| the vertue of my Oath were queſtionable. 
Gab. Is this. upon your knowledge fir? 
So farewell honeft friend. Exit 
Cab, This may prore ſport and bufineſh too, 
Rs, We will to ſodainly. 
Gab, What if you take me into A 
1 — ſome ſiraragem to beguile 
cautious father of his injur'd da 
Ra, This fellow will betray us. 
= IT 
I have, my fortnne in ” wh 
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ci. Irua upon my 


N. 


cr iv SCENE 110 


8 Enier Court. * and Doltor. 
os. ur Jadgy gment (by your favour) Mr. Dos 
0 Y9 Much faild 125 1 caſe. 7 08 

Doc. Your reaſon yet may plead nf 
Mine innocence, that drew her but to viſit him. 

Cox, But that drew on his futy; and though reaſot" 
May argue tuch for you, hee can heare'nohe, 
Nat any underftand : The fwifr affrighement 
Upon her ſtrength of paſſion, truck ſo dec pe 
A ſenſe into her, that is has depriv'd ber 
Of all her proper ſenſes. She is even mad fir, 

Hoe. Not paſt my cure; and by a preſent meanes 
Pray, win her hither tg ſes a madder object 
Then i is h dy: and fee how that will worke. 


1 


I th . of Merathon,or aal w. 
Doc. That's a lot jouthey ad bebe 
led Foote"? LET 


Fre, Y'are a long 
Doc. I thought 1 beet 1 Phiforizi.” Bre fic - 


Von ſhall not need t a your felft to travell, 5 


Four Goddeſſe will deſcend i into this Girden, _ 
hee come to yon. 


Paſſe but time here and 
** Jovfſf paſtime; Stall we run 


Jovfall p. 
eee ape Fro 0 naked 
To ine * what do you thinke 


Of downe-righe driake ind ſinging ? 


—_ ve. Court Bigger. 
4 . Doc. That's beſt of all, 
Fer. Let's have a mad catch then. 
Enter (ourt-$ waine:Straxzgelove. ; 

Cou, Here Madam may you ſee the Madmans Revels; 
J. And after that the Doctors Tragicomedy. | 
Fer. Are not your wind pipes tun'd yet ? Sing 
10 | A Catch, 

i | Sonow a Dance, I am all ayre——Ahaigh— Ahaigh 
y | Ithanke thee Mercury that baſt lent thy wings 
vato my feete. Play me my Countrey Dance, 

Stand all you by. Theſe Laſſes and theſe Swaines 
e for my Company. | | | 
| | He Dances a conceited Countrey Dance, firſt doing 
; | fishonours, chen as leading forth his Laſſe, He danceth 
boch man and womans actions, as if the Dance eonſiſted 
J oftwo or three couples, at laſt as offring to Kiſſe his 
Lafſe, hee fancies that they are all vaniſhd, and eſpies 
7 q Strangelove. 
How now all vaniſh'd, ha! 


r 


ine mervaile that the leſſer lights 

3 | Become obſcur d when Cynthia appeares, 
Ie me with Adoration fall before 

» I Thy Deity great Goddeſſe. 

Ar. Keepe him from me; 

Sw, You mult approach no nearcr fir, The Goddeſſe 
ls not ſo cenfident in her Divinity 
Auto truſt yon in reach of her, 

uu. Keepe back fir. 

Fer. What Hydras, Gor gont ard Chymeras are you; 
Centanres and Har pies that dare interpole 
Paween my hopes, and my felicity! 

ſou. Doctor, away with him. 
Dec, Carry him to his Chamber, 
Id hold him down. His raging fit is on him 
. Was Night ade to lure nen Nogn-dayd 


- | Tie (dur Bigger? WW. 
Or (ball the charmes of Heccate eue force © 
To dimne Appole's brightnefſe ? Sd't muſt be; | 
When Gods chemlelves give way to Deſtine. Exiun 

with Ferd. 

Sw. They are enough to hold, and bitide him too. ( Sw. 
Come you afore the Lady. de ( pulls back 

905 What's her pleaſure? 1. Dolle, 
Tis to do Fultice upon thee 6 Db 
* — or cry out, or give the leaſt refſſtaace, 
And Iwill cut thy head off before judgement: 
Dot. What ontrage doe yon intend ? 
Cin. Outrage ! Can you thinke of ah Rage je 
the horror you o fferd to this Lady, To: 298, 
ſtity ? her honor ꝰ 
Doct. Lou cannot ſay fo. | 

Sw. Tis faid,, ind you are aby. Proceed to his 
ment Madam. 

Str. I firſt would heare your cenſures. 5 
Emer Cit-wit. 

Cit, And mine among the reſt good Midam, Thin 
taken care that t new Doctor ſbalf be brought. Therefort 
in the firſt place my cenfureis,that this be preſently hingt 
out o“ the way. 

Cor. That's too high ſtraind. What thinke you M- 
dam, if to rectify his judgement, wee pick & alf the 
errours of his braine ; ; Firſt, opening the Per icraniom then 
take out the cerebrum ; waſh it in Allo vino, til i be 
throughy clens'd ; and then 

Sw. Pox o' your Atho vino, ind his cerebrum taking oat, 
that were a way to kill him, Wee muſt not be ouily of 
the death of a Dogleach, but have him purg'd a ſafer 
Way. | 

Str. How ? Proceed, 
Sw. We will fill his belly full of Whey, or Butter 


nalke, pur him 8 lato 2 Hogs - hend, then * 
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the ſame. an hunqr broken Ucigalls then cloſe up t 
Veſſel! and rol! 225 Garden 5 ic ene 
DoF. I truſt they cannot meane any ſuch milchiefe. 
Str, Hearke yee Gentlemen. Do you haare > A Gu. 
Cit,” Jes Medamztis 2 Sowgelder. (ders borne. 
Fur. Fetch in that Miniſter of Juſtice, () 
„ c. Whe Madam? the Sowgelder ? < 
. Wee'l make a Doctor guelder of him tho, and 
' | my Lady be ſo minded, 

+ Cit. Thar will be ſpart indeed. Exit. 
cu. But will you ſee the execution Madam? 
. Why not as well as other women have 
. | Scene the diſſections of Anotamies, 

' | Andexeented men rip'd up and quarter'd ? 
| This ſpeRacle wilt be comicall to thoſa. 
5 Doct. They dare pot doe the thing they would have 
de feare. 
Sp, Now Doctor yon look heavily wcthinks, ' 

Tou ſhall be lighter by, two [tone preſently, 
* . Tou will not murder og? _ 
10 Sw. Stirre not; nor make leaſt noyſe 
peu hope ever to be heard agen. 
; DoF. I would I could pray now to any purpole, . 
| Batter Curwit, Guelder: | 
* Cie, 1 have brought him. The excel fellow Madam, 
And doe you thanke-yoyr fortune in him Doctor, 
For he can ſing a charms (be ſayes) (hall make 
Yan feele no pains in your libhing or after it: 
Na Toath-drawer, gr Carne-cutter did ever works 
Wich ſoliecle feeling ta a Patient. 
Ji. Sing then, he ſhall not ſuffer without a Song. 


Song. 


p 19 -What muſt he be ſtript now ; or will lettiog down 


0 kbecches be enough? 
oy 07 R 2 Dock. 


a 5 „t Beg ger. 
Doll. You dare not uſe this violenete upon ma 
More rude then rage of Prentices. + * 
Cit. Doctor it is decreed. . 
Doft. You cannot anſwer it. "a2 208 
Cox, Bitter by Law then you can the intent (Gueldy 


Of Rape upon the Lady. * (wheos bi 
Dot. That was not to have beene my 3, (Mi add 
nor wis it done. ix 


Sw. When this is done wee'l talke w' ye, (u 
come lay hit croſſe this Table. Hold each of (en, Likes, 
you a Leg of him, and hold you your peace (Hr. 
Dodipoll. And for his armes let me alone, do you wo 
Guelder. 

Dot. Hold, I have a ſecret to deliver to my Lady," 

Sw. You ſhall be deliver d of your ſecrets Sort 

Do#t. It I cell her not that (hall give ber pardon: 
Then let me ſuffer. Heare me ſweet Madam. p 

Str. Forbeare ſim, let him down. 

Sw. Sweet ſayſt? Thou art not t le be ſworne, Gu 

_=_ Well fic your weighty ſecret now to legs 
erifdes 

Doc. Ia private I'beſeech you Madam : for rare but 
whiſper'e. 

Str, You ſh, il allo me ſo much watineſſe as to have 
one at leaſt to be my Guꝛtd, and witneſſe. 

Doc. This Gentleman then Madam. 

Cir. We are ſhut out of councell. | 

Sw. No matter, I liſt not be no nearer bim: no mot | 
wou d my coꝛen had he my noſe. But where Mr. Dan 
and your fiaical| Miſtris Phil all this while tho? JI 

Cie. No mitter, but I ha? vorn you know. Therefore 
I ſay no more, but I have ſworn. 

(eu. VVhat a ſtrange tale is this | I carve believe it. 

Str, I doe, und did before ſuſpeR it: and fram'd'thi 

ccunterfet plot upon yeu, Doctor, to ou fon 
; iſco 


; ve Court Begger. 
difgovery : would I ha ſeene you guelt dee think ? That 
would, have renderd mee more brutiſn then the women 
Barb-rs. Looke fir. this is no Guelder, but one of my 
houſe; Muſick. (Goe, your part is done — Exit. 
Aud for th affright you gave me, Doctor, I am evenw'ye. 
um The Devil fright him next for a ſpurging, skitter- 
4 | brooke. 'Twere good you would call to burne ſome 
ſ 
Þ 


perfumes Madam. 
Str. But for the ſecret you have told me i'le keepe it 

„ ſecret yet, I will keepe you ſo too; and from your 
e. Patient. Emer Bey. 
& | There's a new Docter come already Madam to the 
© | madman. 

Str. From fir Andrew Mendicant ? 

Bey His ſervant brought him. 

Doc. I pray what Doctor is it? 

Str. Ingage your ſelfe with no deſite to know, 
ut for the good you finde, fit thanks to owe; 
' | Socome with me, and come you Gentlemen. Ex,Omnes 


Ac IV. SCENE 1I.!L. 


Enter Frederick in a Doflors habit, Gabriel with two 
ſwords under his cloaks, Ferdinand upon a Be4 
bound and held down by ſervants. 


t Fer. Expe yet more Mountaines, Mountaines upon 
9 Mouaraines, Pindus on Oſſa. Atlas on Olympus, 
Ie carry that which carries Heaven, do you 
e Bur lay't upon me | 
Fre. Forbeare you'l ſtifle him, 
Ile off the needleſſe weight of your rude bodies; 
5 | Ucbind him and ſtand off, to give him ayre, 
Ser. Sir though you are a Paifitian, I am no foole. 
1 R 3 Take 


Thi Got Bigger: 


Take beede what you doe. Hee's more then fi * 
hold when his hot fit's upon him. Hz would now tein 
you to pieces ſhould you ſet him looſe, 

Fer. The danger then be mine. Let him ſit up. I ja 
he civil now? 

Ser. I, for how long ? do you note that Henkel 
there ? 

Fre, I charge you quit the roome. , 

Ser. Tis but to come agen when we are call'd, 

Fre, Be not within the heating of a call, 
Oc if yon chance to heare me, though I cry 
Murder, I charge you come not at me. 

Ser. Tis but 8 Doctor out o the way; and that 380 
loſſe * there are ſo many, the beſt cannot live by the 
WOT 

Fre, Keep the dore faſt,Yon'zre much miſt abroad fir, 
And chiefly by the Ladies, who now want 

The Court · ſhips, Banquets, and the coſtly preſents 
Tn which you wonted to abound to em. | 
EKerd. Ha 

Fre. Nay, nay, ſit ſtill fir. They ſay y ure mad; 
Mad with conceit of — favorite 
Before your time, that is, before you had merit 
More then a tumpur of vaine- glory in yon, 

And in eſpeciall care for your recovery 
I am ſent to adminiſter unto you: but firſt 
To let you blood. Dagger. 

Ferd. Ho Murder, Murder, Murder. 

Fre. Are you ſo ſerſible already ? do not ſtirre 
Nor c:y too loud. Dos the meere apprehenſion 
Of blood letting affcight your madneſſe? Then 
Reaſon may come agen. 

Ferd. The Battaile of Huſleborongh Field was 
brave one. 
Fre, O do you fly  opgagen ? 
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won DEPYEF, - 
Ferd. Sings part of the old Song, und acts it madly, | 
Fre. This is pretty: but back from the purpoſe. 
He ſongs agen. | 
Fre. Will yon come to the point fir ?- 
Ferdinand ſings agen. 

Fre. We but loſe time in this ſir: Though it be good 
tuſtimony of your memory in an old Song. But do you 
mov me ? 

Ferd. Not know my Soveraigne Lord?Curs'd be thoſe 
Knees, and heacts that fall not proſtrate at his Feete. 
Fre. This wild ſubmiſſion no way mittigates 
My wrongs,or alters reſolution in me 
To Cure or Kill you quickly. Do you know.me now fir d 
Or have you known ¶ hariſſa? do you ſtart fir? (Off his 
There's ſigne of reaſon in you then: But beet (beard & 
By reaſon or by chance that you awake ( gown, 
Out of your franeick ſlumber, to perceive me, 
My'cauſe and my Revenge is ſtill the ſame, 
Which Iwill proſecute according to 
My certaine wrong, and not your donbtfull reafon, 
Since reaſonleſſe you layd choſe wrongs upon me 
When you were counted wiſe, great, valiant, and what not 
That cryes a Courtier ap, and gives him power 
To trample on bis betrers. 

Ferd. Who talkes this mortallto ? I am a ſpirit. 

Fre. Sure I (hall finde you fleſh, and penetrable, 

Ferd. I would but live to ſubdue the Piſidiant, 

And fo to bring the Indians under tribute 

Fre. Lou would but live t abuſe more credulow fathers 
With courtly promiſes, and golden hopes 
For yout oa luſtfull ends upon their Daughters, 
Thinke(if you can thinke now) upon Chariſſa. 

Chariſſa who was mine, in faith and honour 
Till you ignobly (which is damnably) 
By a falſe promiſe wich intent to whore her 

1 106 


— 


D:verted 


9 > he Court Be fer, 
Diverted ker weake Father from the Match 
To my eternall loſſe. Now whether you 
Have wit or no wit to deny'r, or ſtand tot, 
Oc whether you have one, or ten mens ſtrength, 
Oc all, or none at all ile fight or Kill yon 
Yet like a Gentleman, i le call upon you (Throw an 
Give me the Swords. They are of equall length (bis deys, 
Take you free choyce. 
Ferd. Piſh. Run back. 
Fre. I caſt that to you then, Hand it, or die 1 
mes 7705 PORE i ee Pe * 
Ferd. O ho, ho, ho. 
Gab. All this ir to a Madam. 
Fre, J have a cauſe to be more mad then he, 
And in that cauſe ile fight. N 
64. He knowes not what you tell him. 
Fre. Ttell'c the Devill in him then to divulge it 
Wben I have diſpoſſeſt him. I have further | 
Reaſon to kill him yet, to croſſe your Maſter, 
VVho has beg'd his Eſtate. Now fighit or die a Mad- 
man, | | ; | 
Ferd. Hold Frederick hold. Thou haſt indeed awak'd | Ir 
Me to ſee thee and my ſelfe. 8 e 


- 
a 4» 
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Gab. Hee's not ſo mad to fight yet I ſee that. Fi 
Fre. Tm glad you are youc ſelfe ſir, I (hall fight . 
Now upon honorable tearmes, and could A 


Suppoſe before your madneſſe counterfeit, 
Ferd. Yet hold. Has Mendicant beg'd me ? 
Fre, During your madneſſe. V Vhat ſhould hinder IF. 


him ? | Tl 
Ferd. Pur up thy Sword, D 
Fre. Upon no tearmes, and yon alive. H 


Ferd. Not to obtaine Chariſſas 
Fre. As your Gueſt ſir. 

Ferd, It (hall be by meanes if gold can win 
. 44 5 a 


V 
9 


, 


, 


, ly 


Te qpight preſume could not impeach her honoy By 


rf BIgger. 


Fre. That's moſt nnqueſtionable. 

Ferd. Not that I dare not fight, doe I urge this, 
Bat that the other is your ſafer way. | 

Fre, Your gold's too light. I will accept of nothing 
From you while you dare tell me you dare fight, 
berhaps you doubt of ods,goe forth, Nay I 
Will lock him out. 

Gab, You may: For I dare truſt you while I go call 
the Lady. Exit, 

Fre, Now are you pleas'd, or dare you now to 
fight fir d 

Ferd. I neither will nor dare fight in this cauſe; 

Fre, This is a daring Courtier |! 
How durſt you wind your ſelfe-in ſo much danger? 
And why take madneſſe in you, to be bound, 
And grapled with ſo, rudely ? 

Ferd. Keepe my councell, 
And take ¶ hariſſa. 

Fre, Tis a faire condition, 

Ferd. Firſt, for the wrong I did thee,noble youth 
In my deſigne againſt ¶ hariſſas honour, 
lt is confeſs d, repented ; and her ſelfe 4 
For ſatisfaRion to be given to thee, | 


Le fall upon thy Sword elſe, or be poſted, 


And Ballated with all diſgrace. 

Fre, VVell yet. 

Ferd. And for my ſhew of madneſſe; *ewas put on 
For my revenge on this impetuous Lady 
Tocoole theſe flames ( as much of anger as 
D.fire) with her diſdaine, and tempting malice 
Had rais'd within mee. 

Fre. You wonld have raviſh'd her. 

Ferd. I rather thought, ſhe like x cunning Lady 
Would have conſented to a Madman, who 


"IF - / 
"Begy: 


By leaſt dnteAtion; bean Madmen,? 15 
That cannot blab, or muſt not beſefier'd A | 
Receave ſtrange favors. ar I | 
Fre. And on that preſumption i 
Von fain'd your mad neſſe. 
F erd, Trae, | 
Fre, But rather then to faile, (ber: 
With your bawd Doctors helpe you would ha' fore]. 
And that's the cooncell yoo would hive me keep 
On your aſſurance of Chæriſſa to me: 
That your procteding in your madneſſe here, 
Miy yet finde meanes and opportunity 
To exerciſe your violence. 
Ferd. Suppoſe ſo. 
Fre. Thou art not worth my Killing now. 
Juſtice will marke thee for the Hangmans Office: 
Nor, were Chariſa in thy gift, were ſhee, 
Ia that, worth mine or any good zcceptance, 
And for your councell, had within there Madam, 
Ferd. Frederick 
Fre. The. Lady of the houſe ! where are you? 
VVill you be pleas'd to heare a ſectet Madam ? 
Strangely diſcover'd ? 
Enter Strangelove, Gavrul,Dotlor, 
Str. I doe not fl ght your act in the diſcovery, 
But your impoſture ſir, and beaſtly practiſe 
VVas before whiſper'd to me by your Doctot 
To fave bis Zpdidemigs. 
Doct. O your pardon, 
Fred. I am difgrzac'd, undone. 
Str. Tis in my power 
To make you the perpetyall ſhame of Court ; 
And will aſſuredly doe't, if you comply not 
VVich me to make this injut d Gentlemans fortune 
ae d Chariſſa. 


The Court EF roger; \\ 


„ Num mot e Isen 
9m 1 huve)forccaft the way ind meines 
i we muſt proſecute with ar? and 
* ends oft times doebadi intents 1 
Ted Yie be directed by ye 
1 
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Ener Sqm Wit, cui, Cit. wit. 


Ome Sir, muſt I take you in hand agen? 
it. My Lady will couvery her Madonzoto fu c 
ndrew Mendicants it feemes, 
Sw, Tell mee that I know not; ant eaſwer my 
f. ip 
70. Shee .and the Doctor, and che tother DoQuor's 
sone with fem tos. 

Sw. Leave you by flim flams, and ſprake to the put» 
le, 

(ir. You know Iba ſworne. Doe you not low Tha“ 
vorne? 

gv. To live and die 2 beaten Aſſe; comerdhuft thou 
not ? 
(*%, Peethee focbeare him: Hee's not worth thy 


I Anger! Is every Schoole-maſter angry that gives 
Diſcipline with correction? | 
Ci. Would he were at Penſan: 

. Didſt not thou tell my Lady that I was . 
1 buy own Countrey,and Kick'd out of Cornewall ? 


cit. 


Citi. Comparatively I thinke I did in refpeR of c 
, that-wraſtled and threw Giant after Gim overul 
cliffs into the Sea, 32 OOO 75 * 8 

Sw, Pox o' your comparative lies; And didſt g 
thou ſay that he here was pepper d ſo full o' the wü. 
— callums ,-that his ſpittle would poyſon a. Dog or 

at ? Wt 

Cit, That was comparativ-ly too in reſpeR of x pur| © 
Virgin; a chriſome child or fo. ti 

Cos, He never ſhall move me, I forgive him. th 

(it. Meerly comparatively I ſpeake it. 

Sw. Forgi' mee for ſwearing i'le make thee ſpate] 
poſitively , or beat thee ſuperlatively before I hi dont 
with ther. Eu 

| Enter Boy. 

Bey. Gentlemen, my Lady 

Sw. Hold x little. Didſt thou not ſay this child ben 
was a Pickpocket ? and that he pickt thine of thy mong,Þ 
and thy watch, when he was finging betweene thy Lege 
to day ? * 
; Boy: Who a Pick · pocket? Flies at him. 

Cit, Forbeare good Lady it was comparitively. 
Bey. A pick pocket? 

Cox, Forbeare and hear him Hercules. | 

Boy. Lend me a ſword ile kill him, and heare him i: 
terwards, 

(ov; Nay I mul hold you then, How was het 
comparatively your Pick-pocket ? 
Cit. That is as much as any man I know]; That is! 

accuſe nobody ; that is all are as innocent as the child 
and hee'as the innocent unborne. And let that ſatisly 
you. | 
Bex Live. I am ſatisfied. . Now Gentlemen 1 
Lady prayes you to follow her ta fir eAndrow Mend 
cant a. ' | ; 2 


* p 7 


T 
(C48. [know thebulinells 'Tioabout one Revell 
| Sv. Suffer a child co _——— rn 
ca. His catſe was bad you know. + |» 17 + 
"| Sw. Incorrigible coward | Say now; ; art.not than thy 
ae Jae a pick · p det and 2 cut · purie 2 lay. | 
” gi. Comprrativelync may be ſaid, Tam to à Church 
warden, a Collector for the poore or ſurh. - » - . 
Ar. The chntlufion is, that if ever [ heave thou men- 
tioolt my in any ſenſe whatſoever, le beat 
thee out of realon. 
Cit, In my good _— and prayers I dy: : Heaven 
in fab elle; 790225 211 743 
Iv. Not in your prayers fir, ſtall ou mention * you 
were better never pra. [9 277 
(ir. Hexreniforbid I ſhotild then! 
Sv, And make thine Oath good on char fle fellow 
Ir has taine away thy wenchport—) 5-217 
Cit. He has not tate her er. 
Ces You ha! not ſcene her or bit theſe ewo Routes; 
i dot my Lady calbd too; and ſhee--not 10 be 
found? 
u. Ttue, ttue : and if I ha not reveng d. 
„ Do' then now, while thou art hot. Shee comes, 
| — and kee pe her while thou art hoe and haſt 
Euter Philomel end Dain, r 
et Phi. Is ſhe at your diſpoſe ſir / (cn takes 
Cit, Your Lady gave you me. (afde with 
I Pi. Or am in ber gift? (Dainty. 
u. Lou are in my poſſeſſion. nor ſhall: Lie. 
ſafe me of her. 
Phi. So valiant on x ſodaine'!. 
Cr. Have I not cauſes? 4 
"Pb, You'l have me with all faults ? A. 
u. Le, and a match forever. Kiſſe, 


N * 


VEL an... —_ — 


* 


Sn ER — 
Cit. A word ſhee alwayes — 
Cin. By all mcxneuenke wer fran him. What . 
of a coward? ? „ . | 
Sw. You muſt, 4o'cortahethe lace, hee (hould be 8 
had a dover-right basting. Forgi _ acme ll 
thentother, -/ 


2 veryer coward 
Can Hes will ſerve the betrer to fleſh him. ud b 
bur note histiranicali rage that is the — * 
Sw. You will on. Gi TY) 
- Duit-Sirflard in min by: promiſe, . Lat 
(it. Shee's mine by 20 —4 deed fir ccordiogwete q 
fleth,tevheo deny! . 2nd (his gibz: :: 2 * 
Dai. That chill be ery'd by Law,. |, 1.45 
Cit, By Law of arbres mi hands it alc aan 
lee herge- % oO a7 ai 2 
Dai. Beare — — he ſtruck me. * 
Phi. O pittifull Picture dr W 1 ⁊ !:: 
: Ci, Wiiyou notdraw? Till then. Ian. ) 
— Wha would you harr fic ? If Ge) beyoun tun 
er. = 
Cit. That's not enoug f will make thee. fight”, whit 
blindnefle * Tiida Tou, not ann 
boc > Will) iat, 1 n 
Con. O — Cit, O brave Cit. 3k 
Sw. Wh doth nocdram thou fe flow than ? 
Man 's his he fuytt u ſhe . _—_— fl 
Fight hgainſt him for his. own ? 42 9. 19 
CeviFle make thee fight, or cuxthes i — pieces. 
em Md tilenesi your weids over to him. 
Cit, VVhy doſt thou weare a ſword f onely to hun 
mens feet that Kick the? * Kick, | 
Con. Doe you obſerve ? Nay chou art tos ſevere. 
Cit. Pray hold yoùr penos, i le jowle your heads togitbe 
ind ſo bent don with tother elſe. , 
| y, 


— 


* 8 =>, WY) 


35 Forgi* mo for ſwearing. Her beat's al ation; 
| 45 VVhy doſt thou weare a Sword I ſay ? 
au bu Some othev time (ir, and in fitter pla: 

! | Cir.Sirrah you lie, ſtrike me for that, or I will beat * 
kilamimbly,- 7 — 

a Dai, You ſee this —— 

6k, And I unn WAS evor o wench o contend 
0 1 man? 

c.. The uach tbou lov md dont N on 1 Shore, | 
Ph. How's that ? 1 
Ce. No, no, Tut was not night, your 1 was a 
the cackokd tho, and you the ſonne of- a whore. ' 

„ Good; bibalt fore this fellow. 
Dai, | can take al this upon account. 
A Ciz. You count all this is true then. Tncorrigible cow: 
d ! what: wis the faſt viſe name you caltd mee 
vi Mr. SWain-Wit ? G1 remember, ſitrah thou art 2 Pick- 


* 


pocket and a Cut purſe; And gr me my money agen, and 
him his or I will cut thy throat. | 


| 
J 
u,. I am diſcover cd. n 
r. Doe you, anfwer nothing, doe you — 
ut Þ ub t? 
to] Dai. Hoſd fir T pray; Oratlemen fo you Wal grant 
ne pardon, and —— che Low te anſwer you, 
Cos. Sw. Agre ed, agre | 
Dai. It 1 cab — 24 f 
Cit. Comparatively or poſitively doe you; Feake ? 
opeake poſtrively,-or I wilt beat thee ſlaperiatively.” 1 
Sy, Forgi me for ſwearing a brave 
Da. Here is your VVatch, and Money; And ood 
Jours. Now as you are Gentlemen ule no extremity. -+ 
Coy. Beyond all expeRation ! 
Sw, All thought. 6d 
Cir. Miraculous | O the effeRts of ralour | 2 
Pl. Was ever woman fo miſtaken o both ſides ? 


— 


Sw. 


"NY 87 op per. © 
Sw. But doſt thou thinke thou art valiant for ally; 
tho' ? 
Cit, You were belt try; or you, or both, or come 
.three. 
Sw. I ſweare thou ſhalt have it to keepe up while 
art up. | 
Cir. Is this your pifture-drawing ? are you the Ku 
picture-drawer? A neat denomination for 2 Cat-purl 
that drawes the Kiogs Pictures out of men Pockets, 
Cos. Come ſir, come in with ws. 
Dai. Pray uſe me Kindly Gentlemen. 
Cir. Les, wee will uſe you in your kind fir 4 
T akes Phil by the hand, Exeunt Om, C 
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Enter Mendicant, a Letter in bis hand. B: 

Men. T His is the day of my felicity, W 
And is the ſame with that the Poet Sing Re 

1s better then an Age. Come forth Chariſſa, Th 
Enter Chariſa, My 

Now you appeare my comfort; and I can Foy 
No leſſe then thanke thy fweet obedience My 
That haſt comply d with my directions, It 
Bride-like and glorious to meet a fortune, Wa 
So great as ſhaſl beget the preſent envy } 


Of all the Virgin Lidies of the Court, 

And 2 poſterity, that through all ages, 

Shall praiſe and magnify thy act. 

Cha. Your acceptation of my duty fic 

Is all that T can glory in. 4 
CMen, How are we bound unto this noble 1 


* | 28. Conrt ger. 
© That ſent us our inſtructions. | 
Cha. Sure I am. If this be a true Coppy. 
Glen. Let Muſicłk in her ſoft but ſweeteſt notes 

Þſher their welcome, whillt unto my thoughts Mack 
I The lowdeſt harmony reſounds my triumph. 


Enter Doctor, and Fredin Doftors habit, Strange. Prieſt, 
Ferd. in the chair as before borne by ſervants, 
Fab. as one of the ſtrvants. 


Madam moſt welcome, 
Str, In feweſt and the ſofceſt words fir Andrew. 
He ſleepes) and let him gently be convey'd 
1 Onely with thoſe about him to his Chamber. 
Men. Chariſſa go: be you his conduct, ſoftly, ſoftly, 
[ſee y'ave brought a Pcieſt Madam. Ext. Om. Pret. 
Ser. By all beſt reaſon, Mend.& Strang. 
For when we found he us d Charifa's Name, 
Wien he was calme and gentle, calling (til 
Chariſſa l where's Chariſſa? a good ſpace 
B:fore he ſlept, and being then demanded 
What would he with Chariſſa? He molt readily 
Reply d, Ferch me Chariſſa and a Prielt. 
The Doctors in their judgements ( unto which 
My full opinion affented ) might 
Foreſee, that in removing him, where ſhe 
Might be his immediat object, when he wakes, 
That freſher flames to inſtant marriage 
I Would then ariſe. 
Mex, Incomparably judicious Madam. 
S.. Vet not without your leave would I attempt it; 
Without your leave, knowing your watchfull care 
Oer your Daughter. 
Aan. And that care of mine 
Madam) by your favour | 
peipill motive to this great effect, 


Str. 


The ( ourt Begger. 
Str. Take all unto your ſelſe, I am content; 
Mew, I'd faine ſteals in and watch th' event of 
things. | 
Str. But have you heard fir Andrew the miſchance 
Of the unfortunate Lover, diſtracted Frederick ? 
Men. How ! what of him? 
Str. H'has made himſelfe away. 
Men. Iſt poſſible ? 
Str. (Hee has by this time, or 
ty'd.:) wy” | 
Men. He has left no eſtate worth begging, that's the 
- worlt of'c. 
p My joyes come flowing no me ——yet I would 
ce. 
Str. And heare me good Sir Andrew, for the Love 
I bring to ad unto your joyes : for I | 
Fore ſeeing the event of this nights happineſſe 1 
Have warn d ſome friends to follow me with Revells 
To celebrate the Marriage of your fortunes. \ | 
See they are come, Pray entertaine em fir, 1 
Enter ¶ ourt. Sayn. ¶ it wit, Dainty, Phil, Boy, 
Men. The Gallants that were to day ſo merry wich f h 
mee. 
Str. The ſame : but very hatmeleſſe. 1 
Cit. All but one fir. D d you not loſe your purſe to day! 
Str, What's the meaning ? 
Cox, Sw. Wee'l tell you Madam. Pi 
Aen. My purſe? (I miſt it at my Lady Strangelovr.) 
it. This Pifture-Jrawer drew it, and has draw 0 
more of the Kings pictures then all the Limners inthe 


the Prieſt is tongue. 


Towne, Reſtore it ſicrah. | * 
Alen. I will not take it, twas my neleR that loſt iI gr 
not he that ſtole it. This is my day of fortune; it col 


home to me; more then I dare receive, O my joyes, 
u e be able to containe yooͤuu. Wo 


\ 


ovurt Beg ger. 
Cit, Ha* you another purſe to loſe ? 
Mev, I have a purſe ; which if I loſe, ile blame my 
ſelfe, none elſe; | 
Cit, Let him but come ſo neare you a5 to uske forgive» 
neſſe for the lalt, and if he doe not take the next, rhough 
it be fix fadome deepe i your pocket ile hang for him 
when his time comes, 
Men. l'le watch his fingers for that. Sit. 
t. | Cov, Obſerve good Madam. 
Da. Sir at your feet I beg your pardon, 
Alen. It needs not, prithee riſe. 
Dai. Never, till you pronounce that happy word 
I pardon thee : or let me have ſome token 
Of ſweet aſſurance that I am forgiven 
Which I beſeech you beſeech you grant. 
Men. In ſooth thou haft it. Heaven pardon thee as 
Idoe. 
Dai. I have it ſic indeed, and as your gift i le keepe it, 
. promiſing before all theſe witneſſes, i le never venter for 
another. 
Men, Fore me an expert fellow; Pitty he ſhould be 
th JF bang d before we have more of his breed. 
Cir. Did not I tell you fir ? And theſe are but his ſhort 
armes;i'le undertake,when he makes 2 long atme, he ſhall 
y'y takeapurſe twelve skore off. 
Men. I doe not like Thieves handſell though, This may 
preſage ſome greater loſfe at hand. 
zv. Now Gen: lemen you know your taske, be expediti- 
OL in't. ; 
Con. J have caſt the deſigne for'e already Midam. My 
mentions are all flame and ſpirit, But you can expect no 
great matter to be done ere or in ſix minutes. 
v. What matter iſt ſo wee skip up and downe ? our 
* d Zack Dainty here, Mr. Cut · purſe dances daintily 


. 


5 2 Str, 


a 


47441 . : 


Str. And Mr. Cit- wit, you have worthily wonne my 
woman fir, 

Cit. I have her Madam, (he is mine. 

Str. I'le make her worth a thouſand pound to you, 
deſides all (he has of ner own. 

Cit. Her faults and all Madam, we are agreed o' that, 

Phi. Suppoſe this Boy be mine, 

Cir. I would he were elſe, that I might have him undet 
lawfull correction, and the caufe 0* my ſide : for he beat 
me not long ſince. 

Boy. And you be my father, and do got make much of 
me and give me fine things, i le beat you agen ſo 1 will; 
and my mother (hall helpe me. 

Cit, Agree'd Billy, agreed Philly, Never was man © 
ſodainly,ſo rich ; Nay never looke Gentlemen, (hae is 
mine, and hee's mine own, I am ſure I ha got him now; 
And all faults are faly'd. 

Sw. Her word in waggery is made good in earneſt 
now tho”, 

Str. To your buſines Gentlemen; if you have a ( Thy 
ſhort ſpeech or two, the boy's a prety Actor; and (con- 
his mother can play her part; women - Actors now ( ſalt, 
grow in requeſt. Sir Andrew | melancholly ? 

Men. I was thinking on the omen of my purſe. ( Cawt 
Str, Fear no further miſhap fir ; tis ominous (draWvs hi 


to feare. Tables and retirei to 
Men. Pray let's go in and ſee how(Phil,writes & ſome 
things proceed. times ſhewes her, 


Str. Pray give mee leave to make the fitſt diſcovery; 
Walke downe into the Garden ile come to you; 
And here are ſome would ſpeak with you. Ex.ſeveraly, 
Enter to Projetlors. 
t. Into the Garden, good, let's follow him. 
2. Tisnot the re pulſe hr gave us in the morning 


quĩt him of us. 1 
| 1.No 


The Com Jeg ger. 


I. No no his ſuperintendent's turn'd away, wee] once 
moto fill his head with millions. Exit, | 
Dai. le make the Dance, and give you all (Practise 
* | the footing. l (footing. 
Sw, Stand further off o' my Pocket tho”. 
| Cit, No matter if we loſe any thing,and he within ten 
miles of us ile make him anſwetꝰt. 
Dai. I want a fift man, I would have an od. 
| Enter Doctor. 
Doc. The Marriage is perform'd. The Prieſt has done 
his office 
' | Sy, Doctor can yon dance? 
| Doc. And ſing too, I ha- forgot much elſe. 
Pia le ſpeak the Speech : Hx' not I forgot my Actors 
tone tro?I (hal remember'c, I could have acted em all ore. 
Buy: Ican ſpeak a Speech coo Mother, mult I call you 
0 | Mother now ? 
Phi, I my Boy, now I dare vouch thee, 
Doc, What think you of this tune fir for your dance? 
4 Tay dee. dee, &. 
DaiT'le borow a Violl and take it of you inſtantly, Ex. 
Enter fir Raphael, 
Pray (ir, is ſir Andrew Mendicant i the houſe. (To Court. w. 
can Umb He writes in his tables ſometimesſcratchs 
Ting his head, as pumping his Muſe. 
he within fic, can you tell? He's too buſie it ſeemes. 
Can you tell me fir I pray , if fir To C u- wit as be mov d 
Au be within! toward him, it. wit 
Ver ſtrange lamong what Nati - Y Dances looking on his 
on am I arrived? Feste, Cc. 
Hete's one in civill habit ſure will anſwer me, 
dir may I be inform'd by you? ſaw you fir Andre ?* 
The Doctor 
Aa. Te precor dowine Doctor. H retches bis 
They are no Chriſtians ſure, $ e ſongs on. Yo it in the 
| Zuse. 


4 VV = 


8 


The Court Beggert | 
Sir may I be inform'd by you? (To Swayn. He Whifleh & 
Bleſſe me;the people are bewitch d. ( Dances Selingyy 

Enter Dainty. (round or the 10 
Do you belong to the houſe "3 To Dainty, be fidls to him 


& the 4 dancing & ſing, 
I he pe for curteſie here Lidy wil (ing practiſe about bim. 
you be pleas d 2 Phil. ſhe ſpeaks in a vile tone like 
a Player. | 
Phi. O by no meanes,we muſt ſpeake Charon faire, 
Orc hee'l not waft us o're the Stigian Floud, 
Then mult we have a ſop for Cerberus 
To ſtop his yawning Chaps; Let me alone 
To be your Convoy. to Eixium. 
Ra. This is moſt heatheniſh of all, (Dainty playes ſofth 
Phi.1'le paſs that ſnarling triple-headed Cut & Doctor 
Which keeps the pallace-gate of Pluto: Court, (With bin || 
And guide you fate through pitchy Acheron. ( aſide. 
Ra. What Woman Monſter's this > Sweete young 
Gentleman, let me aske'you a queſtion. 
Boy. Grim death, why rather didſt thou not approach 
My younger dayes; before I knew thy feares? 
Thy paines are multiplied by our yeares. 
Ra. All Lunatick ? or Gentlemen, do you want leaſure 
Or civility to arſwer me? | 
Cit, Ha you done the ſpeeches Mr. Court wit? 
Cos. I have already from the forked top 
Of high Parnaſſus fetcht em. 
Cit. And ſhall my wife and Billi boy ſpeake em? 
Con, As vie inſtruct you, 
Cit. Youwrite admirably I confeſſe ; But you have an 
ill cone to inſtruct in; lle read to em my ſelfe, you give 
your words no grace. N 
Det. Lon have the tune right, will you inftruct the 
Muſick. men? 4 * 2" 
Dai. And you all ia the Dance imediately. 


Sy. 


dying. 


— 


eggs 
1 - 
- 


dv. But (hall we have no ſilken things,no whim whams 


To Dance in tho”, 
Cit. Perhaps the Bride can furniſh us, 
Sy. With ſome of her old Petticotes, cin ſhe ? 
Phi. No, no my Lady has tane care for all. 
Dai. Come, come away to practiſe, and be ready, Exe. 
R. Never was I in ſuch a Wilderneſſe. (Om. Fidling. 


But my revenge upon Sir Mendicant ( Footing, 
Shall anſwer all my patience, in the Jeere ( Singing, 
I means to put upon him, ( Acting, &c. 


Iwill poſſeſſe him with a braine · trick, now, 

A meere invention of mine own ( wherein 

Heaven pardon me for lying) ſhall ſo nettle him. 
Enter Mendicant and Projecters. 

Mev, Goe back and be not ſcene till I comes to 
you. Ex. Pro. | 

Ra, Hee's come, Ha' you heard the newes fir Andrew? 

Men. What fic Raphael ? 

Ra, That Ferdinand's reſtot'd to's wits. 

Mes, Iam glad on't. 

Ra, Do you take the loſſe of his eſtate ſo mildly 
Which might ha' bin your own ? 

Mer, I hope you thinke mee a Chriſtian fir, but how 
ſhould he arrive at ſuch a ſodaine knowledge of it, if it 
be ſo d I will pretend tis true, yes (ic, he is in's wits. 

Ra, I thought I had ly'd when I did propheſie: 

But fir my Nephew Fredrick —— 

Men. Has made himſelfe away,I heard o' that too, 

Ra. (J hope net ſa ) yet thert's another accident 
Of which you have not heard, may touch you nearer, 
And that indeed's my buſineſſe, you ſit, ſuriouſſy 
Wounded your Man to day. 

Men. Not dangerouſly I hope, 

Ra. Flatter not ſo your ſelfe ; Hee's on the point of 


8 4 Men. 


Men, How | 
Ra. Nor be too much de jected, 

His life you may get off for (as cas done 

In heat of blood ) marry fir your eſtate 

(You'i pardon me) is beg'd ; my ſelfe has don't, 

And therein, beg'd the Begger. | 
Men. Ha ! EPs | 
Ra. Take not too deepe x ſenſe of it: For if you! yeil 

That Frederick yet (hall have it with your Daughter, 

I will temit the Eltzte, "EL 
Men. O is it ſo? 

Do you move this for a dead man? 

' Ra. No, he lives. | 
Men. Do you praftiſe on me ? Midam where are 
Enter Strange. Ferd. Fred. Chariſſa.Gabriel bebind. 
Str. Here ſit, and am become your Ulher to ſuch guelb 

2 AN | 
As you muſt bid moſt welcome, (Maul 

Ra. She here lm then agen confounded. (ſtan 

Str. Niy fir Raphael, I poteſt we will be friends (amaxi 
notwithſtanding I. have outſtript you in your plot of 
matching your Nephew Frederick, here to his love 
- _, _ az „ | 
Ka. But is it fo f—— 

Fred. It is, in which I hope fir you are not offended, 
Who gave me leave by any opportunity 3 
To take her, I broke no locks nor walls for her. 

' Cha, I beg your pardon, and your bleſſiog (ir, 

Ra, And is it ſo with you fic Ferdinand ? | 

Ferd. It is, and fir in teſtimony of my tecovety, I make 
— of my eſtate ; of which you thought your ſelle 

ONcir, ; | 
f Men. What hopes am l fallen from > and what milery 
fallen into; waen-the lictie I have is beg'd for Man- 


apghrer / 
3 Gab, 
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Gab, T quit you of that fir, 
Mi How couldſt thou deale fo with me? 
Gab. To ſhew my gratitude. | 
Yon overpaid me for all my former ſervices, 
For which I juſtly thought I e ughe you this. 
Ferd. Nor thinke your Daughter undervalued fir, 
Three thouſand pound I give him to augmene 
Her fortune in him, 
Ain. Dteames, dreames, All theſe are wakiog 
Dreames. 
Ferd. All reall truth ſir, whither flis you from us 2 
Men. Am I of all defeated ; and by all 
Abuyd and mock d ? More roome there : let mee 


7% You miſtake ſtrangely, Floriſh. 
tr. Harke | the Revellers. | 
Fer. That come to celebrate your joyes, which wilfully 
You will not apprehend. 
Men. Tis all but ſhew, Let go, and I will do 
Something ſhall ad to your delight imediatly. Fx. 
Str. Let him goe and weare out his fie by him 
ſelfe. Fleriſh. | 
Enter Boy, and Philomel, as Cupid and Vema, 


Boy. Venus and (pid, my Mother andi 

A Helpe me. I have it now. 
mu and Cupid ; my Mother and I 

Helpe me agen; Noe, no, no, 
Venus and (Cupid ; my Mother and I, 
Let me alone. 

Jims and Cupidmy Mother and I. 

Fred. There's an Actor now l 

Fre. How doubtfull of himſelfe; and yet how ᷑rfect 


be way / 


| Rs, A ſelſe miſtiult is a ſure ſtep to Know e. 
iP; , | SER Str. 


. err, . 

Str, And Mr. Cit- wit, 
woman fir, 

Cit. I have her Madam, ſhe is mine. 

Str. Tle make her worth a thouſand pound to you 
beſides all (he has of ner own. 

Cit, Her faults and all Madam, we are agreed © that, 

Phi. Suppoſe this Boy be mine, 

Cir. I would he were elſe, that I might have him undet 
lawfull correction, and the caufe o* my fide : for he beat 
me not long ſince. 

Boy. And you be my father,and do got make much of 
me and give me fine things, i'le beat you agen ſo I will; 
and my mother (hall helpe me. 

Cir, Agree'd Billy , agreed Philly, Never was man 0 
ſodainly,ſo rich; Nay never looke Gentlemen, (hae is 
mine, and hee's mine own, I am ſure I ha got him now; 
And all faults are ſalv'd. 

Sw. Her word in waggery is made good in earneſt 
now thoꝰ. 

Str. To your buſines Gentlemen; if you have a ( Thy 
ſhort ſpeech or two, the boy's a prety Actor; and (ces 
his mother can play her part; women - Actors now ( ſult, 
grow in requeſt. Sir Andrew | melancholly ? 

Men. I was thinking on the omen of my purſe. ( Cawt 
Str. Fear no further miſhap ſir; tis ominous (draWvs his 


to feare. Tables and retires to 
Men. Pray let's go in and ſee how (Phil writes & ſome 
things proceed. ( times ſhewes her. 


Str. Pray give mee leave to make the ficſt diſcovery; 
Walke done into the Garden ile come to you; 
And here are ſome would ſpeak with you. Ex.ſeveralh. 
| Enter to Projettors. 
t. Into the Garden, good, let's follow him. 
2. Tis not the re pulſe hr gave us in the moraivg 


quit him oſ us. = 
1. No 


you have worthily wonne my ; 


The Conrt Bepgger. 
I. No now his ſuperintendent's turn'd away, wee once 
more fill his head with millions. Exit, | 
Dai. le make the Dance, and give you all (Practiſe 
* | the footing. ' (footing. 
Sw, Stand further off o- my Pocket tho. 
* | Ci. No matter if we loſe any thing, and he within ten 
miles of us ile make him anſwer'c. 


: Dai. I want a fift man, I would have an od. 

Enter Doctor. 
| De. The Marriage is perform'd. The Prieſt has done 
# his office —— ' 


' | S», Doctor can yon dance? 
Do. And ſing too, I ha* forgot much elle, 

Pbi. lle ſpeak the Speech: Ha not I forgot my Actors 
bone tro?I (hal remember'c. I could have aRed'em all ore. 
' | Boy: Ican ſpeak a Speech too Mother, muſt I call you 
q {| Mottier now ? 

Phi, I my Boy, now I dare vouch thee, 

Doc, What think you of this tune fir for your dance ? 
ö Tay dee. dee, ec. 

Dai. Ile borow a Violl and take it of you inſtantly, Ex. 
Enter ſir Raphael, 

Pray (ir, is fie Andrew Mendicant i che houſe. (Zo Court. w. 
He writes in his tables ſometimeiſcratch. 
ing his head, as pumping his Muſe. 
E be within fir , can you tell? He's too buſie it ſeemes. 


t | 

v | Coun Umbe— 
0 

an you tell me fir I pray, if ſir C To Cu- wit as be mord 


| u be within? toward him, it · wie 
Very ſtrange lamong what Nati - Y Dances looking on his 
on am I arrived? Fecte, &c. 


Here's one in civill habit ſure will anſwer me, 

il may I be inform'd by you? ſaw you fir efndrew d* 

T he Doctor 

A. Te Precor domine Doctor. H retches bus 

They are no Chriſtians ſure, 8 e ſings ou. YTBro t in the 
[ T une. 
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The Court Jig geri 
Sir may I be inform'd by you? (To Swayn He Whifteh & 
Bleſſe me;the people are bewitch d. ( Dances Sellingy; 
Enter Dainty. a (round or the 10 
Do you belong to the houſe fir® c To Dainty, be fidls to lin 
; & the 4 dancing ſing, 
I he pe for curteſie here Lidy wil ( ing practiſe about bim. 
you be pleas d Z Phil. ſhe ſpeaks in a vile tone like 
a Player. | 
Phi. O by no meanes,we mult ſpeake Charon faire, 
Or hee'l not waft us o're the Stigian Floud, 
Then mult we have a ſop for Cerberus 
To ſtop his yawning Chaps; Let me alone 
To be your Convoy. to Elizinm, 
Ra. This is molt heatheniſh of all. ( Dainty playes ſofth 
Phi 1'le paſs that ſnarling triple -· headed Cut / & Doctor 
Which keeps the pallace · gate of Plato Court, (With bin 
And guide you fate through pitchy Acheron. ( aſide. 
Ra. What Woman Monſter's this? Sweete young 
Gentleman, let me aske'you a queſtion; 
Boy. Grim death, why rather didſt thou not approach 
My younger dayes ; before I knew thy feares? 
Thy paines are multiplied by our yeares. 
Ra. All Lunatick ? or Gentlemen, do you want leaſure 
Or civility to arſwer me? | 
Cit, Ha you done the ſpeeches Mr. Court wit ? 
Cox. I have already from the forked top 
Of high Parnaſſus fetcht 'em, 
Cit. And ſhall my wife and Billi boy ſpeake em? 
Con, As vie inſtru you. 
Cit, You write admirably I confeſſe ; But you havean 
ill cone to inſtruct in; lle read to em my ſelfe, you give 
your words no grace. ; 
Det. You have the tune right, will you inftruct the 
Muſfick-men ? +1 "YL 
Dai. And you all ia the Dance imediately. 


Sy, But (hall we have no ſilk 


„ 


es. : 
en things,no whim whams 

To Dance in tho”, | 

Cit. Perhaps the Bride can furniſh us, 

$w. With ſome of her old Petticotes,can (he ? 

Phi, No, no my Lady has tane care for all. 


JF dying. 


Dai. Come, come away to practiſe, and be ready. Exe. 

Ra. Never was I in ſuch a Wilderneſſe. (Om. Fidling, 
But my revenge upon Sir Mendicant ( Footing, 
Shall anſwer all my patience, in the Jeere ( Singing, 
Imeane to put upon him, (Acting, &c. 
Iwill poſſeſſe him with a braine · trick, now, 
Ameere invention of mine own (wherein 
Heaven pardon me for lying) ſhall ſo nettle him. 

Enter Mendicant and Projecters. 

Mew, Goe back and be not ſcene till I comes to 
you. Ex. Pro. 5 

Ra, Hee's come. Ha' you heard the newes fir Andrew? 

Men. What fic Raphael d 

Ra. That Ferdinand's reſtor'd to's wits. 

Mes. I am glad on't. 

Ra. Do you take the loſſe of his eſtate ſo mildly 
Which might ha' bin your own ? 

Men. I hope you thinke mee a Chriſtian fir, but how 
ſhould he arrive at ſuch a ſodaine knowledge of it, if it 
de ſo ? I will pretend tis true, yes fir, he is in's wits. 

Ra, I thought I had ly'd when I did propheſie: 

But fir my Nephew Fredrick —— 

Men. Has made himſelfe away, I heard of that too. 

Ra. (J hope not ſa ) yet there's another accident 
Of which you have not heard, may touch you nearer, 
And that indeed's my buſineſſe, you fir,furioully 
Wounded your Man to day. 

Men, Not dangerouſly I hope. 

Ra. Flatter not ſo your ſelfe ; Hee's on the point of 


S 4 Men. 
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Men. How 1 
Ra. Nor be too much de jected, 
His life you may get off for (a ewas done 
In heat of blood } marry fir your eſtate 
(You'i pardon me) is beg'd ; my ſelfe has dont, 
And therein, beg'd the Beger. 
Men. Na ! 
Ra. Take not too deepe x ſenſe of it: For if you yeil 
That Frederick yet Mall have it with your Daughter, 
I will temit the Eſtate. | 
Men. O is it fo? 
Do you move this for a dead man ? 
Ka. No, he lives. | 
Men. Do you praftiſe on me > Midam where arg 
Enter Strange. Ferd. Fred. Chariſſa.Gabriel bebind. 
Str Here ſit and am become your Uſher to ſuch gueſh 
ou ? | 
As you mu? bid moſt welcome. ( Mend. 
Ra, She here | ᷣm then agen confounded. © (ſand! 
Str, Ny fir Raphael, I poteſt we will be friends(awaz'd 
notwithſtanding I. have outſtript you in your plot of 
matching your Nephew Frederick, here to his love 
E hariſſu. 
Ra. But is it fo f— 
Fred. It is, in which I hope fir you are not offended, 
Who gave me leave by any opportunity 
To take her, I broke no locks nor walls for ber. 
' Cha, I be g your pardon, and your bleſhog fir, 
Ra, And is it ſo with you fic Ferdinand ? 
Ferd. It is and fir in teſtimony of my tecovery, I mile 
— of my eſtate: of which you thought your ſei 
0 
f Men. What hopes am l fallen from and what milery 
fallen into; waen-the lictie 1 have is beg'd for Man- 


apghrer / 1 
11 92 : ; Cab, 


0 


1 Gab. I quit you of that fire 


| Rs, A ſelſe miſtiult is a ſure ſtep to Knowledge. 
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Men How couldſt thou deale fo with me 2 
Gab. To ſhew my gratitude. | 
Yon overpaid me for ali my former ſervices, 
For which I juſtly thought I e ught you this. 
Ferd. Nor thinke your Daughter undervalued far, 
Three thouſand pound I give him to augmene 
Her fortune in him, 
Min. Dreames, dreames, All theſe are waking 
Dreames. 
Ferd. All reall truth fir,whither flis you from us > 
Men. Am J of all defeated ; and by all 
Abuyd and mock'd ? More roome there: let mes 


7 You miſtake ſtrangely, Fleriſt. 
Str. Harke | the Revellers. 
Fer. That come to celebrate your joyes, which wilfully 
You will not apprehend. 
Men. Tis all but ſhew, Let go, and I will do 
Something (hall ad to your delight imediatly. Fit. 


Str. Let him goe and weare ous his fie by him- 
ſelfe. Flerifa. 
Enter Boy, and Philomel, as Cupid and Venus, 
Boy. Venus and (pid, my Mother andi 


X Helpe me.— I have it now, 

im and Cupid ; my Mother and I 
Helpe me agen; Noe, no, no. 
Venus and ( upid; my Mother and I, 
Let me alone. 

Jima and Cupia my Mother and I, 

Fred. There's an Actor now 
os How doubtfull of himſelfe ; and yet ___ 

Was! 


Str. 


f 4. 52 : 


Str, Sententious fir Raphel. 
Ra. Quarrells are ended Madam. 
Ferd. Come hither Cupid. 
Phi. From my Halian Mount I did eſpy 
{For what is hidden from a Deity ?) 
How faintly _ did his Office here 
Joyning two Lovers with the hand of feare j 
Putting his Torch out for obſcurity ; * 
And made the Chamber (which belongs to me) 
His Temple. But from hence let feare remove. 
See here, the Champions for the Queene of Love. 


2 
1. Courage, ſent from Mars; The Muſes kill. 1 SWain- 
2 (out, 
From wiſe Apollo. And the God, which ſtill | 
Inſpires with ſubtilty, fly Mercary = 
1 4 3 Dainey. 
Sends this his Agent. Here ·s Acliviix 4 Cit. wit. 


5 
From Zupiter himſelfe; And from her ſtore 5 Dofler, 
Of Spies, the Moon ſends This to keepe the dore. - 
Wich Art of Action, now, make good the place, 
In right of Love to give the Nuptialls Grace. 


After they have Danc d a while, Enter Projector, 
| . breakes em off. 
Pro. Lay by your Jolity,forbeare your Sport, 
And heare a ſtory ſhall inforce your pitty. 
Fer. What black Tragedian's this? 
Ra. Some Nuntius ſent from Hell. 
Ga. One of my Maſters Miniont, à Projettor. 
Pro. You had a Maſter : But to all I ſpeake. 
Your ggaRiſes have ſunk him from the Comforts 
Of allM hopes in fortune, to the Gulfe 


Of deepe deſpaire ; from whence he roſe inflam'd 


With 


—_— 


1 The Court Bigger: 
With wild diſtraction and phantaſtick fury, 
Fer. Hee's mad ; is he ? EN 
Pro. Mad, and has hang'd himfelfe—— 

Cha. Alas my Father, 

La. How | hang'd himſelfe ? 

pro. All over ſit, with draughts of Projects, Suits, 
petitions, Grants, and Pattents, ſuch as were 
The Studies and the Labours of his Life, 
And ſo attir'd he thinks himſelfe well'arm'd 
Tincounter all your ſcornes. 


Enter Mendicant attir d all in Patents; ¶ Wind: 
: will on his head, and the other Projector. 


, Men. Roome here : a Hall for a Monopoliſt, 
You, Common · wealths informers lead me on.] 
Bring me before the great Aſſembly, See, 
Fathers Conſcript, I preſent all I have 

For you to cancel), - 

Kr. Here's a brave ſhew, land out-ſhines our de: 
viſe, 

Mev, This is a Patent for the taking of poor John and 
Barrell-cod alive, and ſo to preſerve em in ſalt · vater for 
the benefic of the F.ſhmongers, 

eu. There's ſalt in this, 

Sw. I this has ſome ſavour in'e, 

Min. This is 2 freſh one fir, For the catching, prefer: 
vation, and tranſportation of Butter-flies : whereby they 
may become a native commodity, 

Con. That's a ſubtle one. 

Men. This is for profits out of all the Common-Cryes 
th City, As of Oyſters ——Codlings——wood 
'ocleave, Kitching ſtuffe, and the thouſand more, even 
o the Matches for your Tinder-box, and all Borrainers 
pay double; And a Fee out of the Link-boyes profits. 

t no cries to eſcape. Tis for a peace, * 


"oe Conn? Bogger, | 
Dai. What if fore ſhould cry Madmcer d- 
Cir. Or Theeves, theeves ? 
Cox. Or Fire, fire? 
Sw, Or women cry out five Loves a penny? 
Men. All all ſhonld pay. But I ſubmit 
My ſelfe to your molt honorable cenſure, 
Git. What dos he take us for? 
Sw. Powers, Powers; A lower houſe at leaſt, 
Men. And all my patents to be conceal'd. 
Sw, Our Projects would not take with you, wee itil 
yours tho”, 
Das, He that dance ont of em: Muſick / Pley on out 
our Dance; we will 4ife6be you preſently. 
Cit. Yes, and difmantle bi Projectors too. 


They all Dance. In the Dance they pull off hit Patemz, 
And the Projertors Clokes , 755 appeare all 
ragged. Ai the end of the Dance the 
Projectors thruſt forth, 


| Fer, An excellent Morcall ! The Projects are all cis- 
cebd and the Projectots tutnd out o. dores. 
Men. True Gallants,and now I am my ſelfe agen, 
I ſaw th'event of all with good eſteeme. 
And would as well as you a Madman ſeeme, 
And now my bleſſings on your Son and Daughter. 
Sw. This Bride, Dame Fer bere , cooles all this 
while cho 
Dai. By Mr:Bride-groomes leave, i le ſtirre her blood 
2 little for the good meaning ſhee had towards me. 
Git. Voumay doe ſo. He dare's not pick her 


And for her Maidenhead I dare truſt him tho he ſhould | 


Dance quite out of ſighe with her. 

"Dance. while they Daus 
Ries Tis well: And all are friends. the reſt confer. 

Fer. Leu have my poteſtation: and in that, 


Madam, 


Madaen, my faith before theſs noble friends. | 
Kr. Upon thoſe honourable tearmes fic Fardinaudo 
| will be yours. 

Cit, Sheel have him, it ſeemes at laſt. 

Sw. Shes's a wife widdow by't: for ſurs enough, ſhe 
um ſomething in his mad naked fit, when hee put her 
ot to chooſe a husband by, wo? not out of her thought 


ek. . 
What is there more to ſay now Madam ? 
Str. You queſtion well. 
i Sw, But to Supper and to bed? 
Str. You conſider well. 
ay $y, We have had other paſtime enough. 
F. You reaſon well, Would all were pleas'd as well 
T'abſolve that doubt, to thoſe we muſt appeale. 


4333334228484 
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E PILOGUE. 


Strang. Aayes, your ſuffrages I chiefly crave 
* LZ th bumble = Tit in — to ſave 
Him, from the rigerons cenſure of the reſt, 
May you give grace at are With Btauiy bliſt, 
True : Hess no dandling on 4 Courtiy lap, 
Tet may obtaine a ſmile, if not a clap. 


Ferd. Im at the Cavaliers, Heroick ſpirits, 
T hat knoW both to reward,and atchieve merits, 
Do, like the Fun. beamet, vertnouſly diſpenſe 
Upon the loweſt growths their influence, 
As well as on the lofty : our Poet ſo 
By yonr Phebean favours hopes to grow. 


Cit-w. And now you generous Suits of the C ity 
That are no leſſe in money then braine wity, 
My ſelfe,my Bridt, and pretty Bride boy too, 
Our Poet for a Bonn preferres to you. 


Phil. And though you taſt of no ſuch Bride-ale Cup, 
He hopes / allow the Match to be clapt up. 


Boy. And if this Play be nanght( yes ſo he ſaid) 
That 1 ſhenld gi yee my Mother for a Mayd. 


S$wa. And why you now ? or you? or you? T'le ſpak 
enough for you all, you now would tell the Audients they 
| + ſhould not feare to throng hither the next day: for you 
ii ſecure theirPurſes cut-free,and their pockts pick Free, 
Tu nh for you to do tho”. And you would ſay that il 
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e projects are put down, and you'l take up no new: 
an el be ( ſpectatots) to pleaſe you. And you 
Poetick part induces you, t'appologize now for the Poet 
oo as they ha done already, you to the Ladies, you tothe 
Cavaliers and Gentry ; you co the City friend, and all 
forthe Poet, Poet, Poet, when alls but begging tho. Ile 
to*em all, and to my Countrey folkes too if here 
heany oem: and yet not beg for the Poet tho', why 
ſhould we ? has not he money for his doings rand the beſt 
price toodbecauſe we would ha? the belt: And if it be not, 
why ſo? The Poet has (hewd his wit and we our man- 
dert. But to ſtand beg, beg for reputation for one that has 
nocountenance to carry it, and muſt ha* money is ſuch a 
Rſtime If it were for one of the great and curious 
Poets that give theſe Playes as the Prologue ſaid, and mo- 
ney too, to have em ated ; For them, indeed, we are 
bound to ply for an applauſe. B-cauſe they look for no- 
thing elſe,and ſcorn to beg for themſelves. But then you'l 
ſay thoſe Playes are not given to you; you pay as much 
for your ſeats at them as at theſe, though you fit nere the 
merrier, nor riſe the wiſer, they are ſo above common 
underſtanding ; and tho' you ſee for-your love you will 
ge for your money, why ſo for that too, you may. 
Bat take heed you diſpleaſe not the Ladies tho! who are 
their partiall judges, being brib'd by flattering verſes to 
commend their Playes ; for whoſe flirte cauſe, and by 
their powerfull voyces to be cry'd up wits o' Court, the 
right worſhipfull Poets boaſt to have made thoſe enter- 
ludes,when for ought you know they bought em of Uni. 
rerfitie Scholars tho, and onely ſhew their own wits in 
 & owning other mens; and that but as they are like neither, 
chu, do you like that Song?yes.I made it. Is that Scene 
er chat Jeft good? Yes, Twas mine ; and then if all bs 
| 


'ewas all mine. There's wit in that now. But this 
| Poet vents none but his own, and his by whoſe 2 
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vern'd, who bias for than; 
res both in his fathers dayes, and ſince directed pon 
to write & Players to ſpeak till he ttaind np theſe you 
here to what they are now, I ſome of em from befq 
they were able to ſay a grace of two lines long to hm 
more parts in their pates then would fill ſo many Dy, 
fats. And to be ſerious with you, if after all this, 9 
the venemous practiſe of ſome, who ſtudy nothing mon 
then his deſtruction, he ſhould fails us, both Poets in 
Players would be at loſſe in Reputation. But this is fron 
our Poet agen, who tels you plainly all the helps he bu 
or defires ; And let me tell you he has made prety merry 
Tigpes that ha pleas'd a many. As (le me fee ) th? A 
podes, and (oh I (hall never forget) Tem Hi ino 
Tanton Deane, Hee'l bring him hicher very ſhortly in 
anew Motion, and in à new paire o ſlops and ney 
nether ftockt as briske as x Body-lowſe in 2 ney 


Paſture. 


Means while, if you like this, or not, why [a ? 
Tow may be pleas to clap at parting tho 
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